t- 


in  saa.uoi*jiu«Hp 

;'-::L 
xt^f.fcojui 


n*H- 

:{f>  P!r(1  ^q 
.SJJJlpdJ^ 


tipaaa 


S^r&^r, 

CHILDREN'S   BOOK 
COLLECTION 


LIBRARY  OF  THE 

UNIVERSITY  OF  CALIFORNIA 

LOS  ANGEXES 


I 


Ex  Ubris 

ELVAH  KARSHNEF 


"i 


I 

V) 


HAPPY    FAMILY: 


OR, 


Winter  Evenings'  Employment. 

CONSISTING   OF 

READINGS  AND   CONVERSATIONS, 


Er  A  FRIEXD  OF  YOUTH* 


WITH  CUTS  BY  BEWICK. 


"  0  snatch  your  offspring  from  adding  to  the  number  of  those  objects 
*'  of  supreme  commiseration,  who  seek  their  happircls  in  duirg  ncthir.-," 

HAttNAH  MORS. 


Printed  by  and  for  T.  WILSON  and  R. 
High-Oufegate.     1801. 

(PRICE  ONfi  SHILLING.) 


PREFACE. 


TO  reprefent  TIME  as  valuable' ;  ST  UDY 
amuiing  and  profitable;  INTEGRITY  m- 
diipenliible  ;  VIRTUE  amiable;  and  Me 
paths  of  RELIGION,  as  tae  ways  of  plea- 
fkntneis;  is  the  plan  of  tins  little  work: 
and  to  draw  the  attention  of  young  minds 
to  theie  important  views,  is  the  motive  for 
publiihing  it.  Should  the  work  prove  tiic- 
ce;'->ful  but  in  a  iingie  initanee,  my  iuDoiii" 
will  be  rewarded. 

I  hare  enriched  my  little  volume  with 
pailagesfrom  a  number  of  admired  autnors; 
particularly  from  the  late  incomparable; 
work  of  Hannah  More  *.  In  ieiecting  irom 
this  author,  I  rilk  being  elafled  amongit 
the  4<  beauty  mongers"  of  the  dav  ;  as? 
indeed,  it  is  icarcely  poflibie  to  i'eiect  a  line 


*Stridures  on  the  Modem  Syiiem  of 
j),  bj  Hannaii  More. 
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Vi  PREFACE. 

from  that  book,  where  the  reader,  if  IIP  has 
any  difcernment,  will  notdifcover  abeuuti/. 
When  I  make  extracts  from  this  work,  in 
order  to  illurtratemy  fubject,  particularly 
v.  hen  that  fubjeft  happens  to  be  religious 
education,  it  is  becaui'e  no  other  author 
iuppiies  me  with  fentiments,  which  I  deem 
lo  well  adapted  to  my  purpofe.  And  I 
{hall  fail  exceedingly  in  my  defign  if  tlie 
reader  does  not  find  in  thefe  pailages,  fome 
things  that  may  lead  him  to  examine  the 
work  from  which  they  are  felected.  There 
lie  will  find  not  only  beauty  and  elegance — 
but  ireafures  of  infinitely  greater  im- 
portance. 

If  I  have  borrowed  a  few  tints  from  the 
molt  fuccefsful  Artifts  that  have  ever  paint- 
ed the  ad  vantages  of  early  reflection,  1  truft 
I  {hall  be  forgiven .  I  have  done  fo  in  the 
hope  that,byapplyingthofe  bright  touches, 
which  cannot  fail  to  attract,  the  whole  of 
my  little  competition  may  be  recommended 
to  the  obfervation  of  thole,  for  whofe 
amufement  and  edification  it  was  defigned 
by 

A  FRIEXD  OF  YOUTH. 


WINTER  TALES,  &c. 


THE  FIRST  EVENING. 


ELDEST  BOY. 

NOW,  my  young  friends,  we  are  met 
together  for  our  amufement,  let  us  form 
ibine  regular  plan  of  proceeding.  I  am 
the  oldeit  of  the  company,  thereiorelpro- 
pofe  that  we  all  fit  round  this  cheerful  tire, 
and  read  fome  entertaining  itories  out  of 
the  little  book  which  has  jult  been  pre- 
fented  to  us.  This  book,  it  appears,  has 
been  written  by  one  who  is  a  Friend  of 
Youth  :  that  being  the  cafe,  we  may  ex- 
pect to  find  fomething  in  it  to  entertain 
us  ;  and,  perhaps,  while  it  makes  us  merry, 
it  may  alfo  make  us  wiie ;  and,  what  is 
more,  may  tend  to  make  us  good  ;  and 
that,  I  have  heard  my  father  fay  an  hun- 
dred times,  will  certainly  make  us  happy. 


WINTER  TALES. 


We  are  here  prefented  with  a  ihort  de- 
fcription  of  that  noble  animal  the  Lion  :  but 
before  I  be^in  to  read,  in  order  to  engage 
your  attention,  you  fiiall  fee  the  beautiful 
pi&ure  which  is  here  placed  at  the  top  ; 
sin  d  as  we  perhaps  may  hear  a  great  deal 
concerning  this  tierce  looking  animal,  we 
fhall,  by  viewing  his  portrait,  the  better 
underftand  what  fort  of  a  creature  he  is. 

THE  LION. 

This  animal  is  produced  in  Africa  ;  he 
reigns  the  fole  mailer  of  the  deferts  his 
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rage  is  tremendous,  his  courage  undaunt- 
ed, and  his  roaring  horrible.  His  mane  is 
large  and  thaggy,  and  he  is  of  a  tawny  co- 
lour ;  his  ftrengthis  great :  and  yet  for  all 
this  ftrength  and  fi  ercenefs,  becoming  once 
acquainted  with  man,  and  the  power  of 
his  arms,  helofeshis  natural  fortitude,  and 
is  terrified  even  at  the  ibund  of  the  voice 
of  his  keeper.  Such  is  the  fuperiority  of 
reafon  over  inftin6t — fuch  is  the  power 
which  Providence  hath  given  to  man  over 
the  whole  creation.  However  tame  thei'e 
creatures  appear,  we  ought  not  to  truft 
their  favage  nature  too  fur.  I  will  tell  you 
a  little  itory  about  one  of  thefe  animals. 

STORY  OF  A  LION. 

A  Gentleman  once  kept  in  his  chamber 
a  Lion,  which  he  fuppofed  to  be  quite 
tame ;  and  his  fervant,  who  ufed  to  feed 
and  attend  it,  as  isufual,  mixed  blows  with 
careiies.  This  ill-judged  ailbciation  con- 
tinued for  fome  time.  One  morning,  how- 
ever, the  gentleman  was  awakened  by  an 
unulual  noifc  in  the  room ;  and  drawing 
his  curtains,  he  perceived  it  to  proceed 
from  the  Lion  ;  which  was  growl  ing  over 
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the  unhappy  man,  whom  it  had  jult  killed,- 
and  :ia  I  feparatecl  his  head  from  his  bodv. 
This  itorv  the  younger  part  of  my  readers 
ihoukl  keep  in  mind  ;  it  may  be  the  means 
of  fuvitif?  vou  a  hand  or  an  arm.  You  will 
perhaps  frequently  fee  t.'iofe  fierce  animals 
either  at  the  Tower  of  London,  or  at  Mr. 
Pidcock's,  or  carried  about  the  country  in 
iron  cages  :  vou  will  lee  their  keepers  play 
with  fiem  and  carefs  them ;  and  becaufe 
you  obferve  in  the  animal  afullen  coinpo- 
fure,  which  youmiitakefbrgentlcnefs.  you 
may  approach  too  near  the  grate,  and  at- 
tempt to  touch  them ;  but  be  aware  of 
doing  fo  ;  remember  the  Lion  in  the  cham- 
ber ;  he  may  at  that  very  time  be  watch- 
ing an  opportunity  to  feize  you  ;  and  the 
lofs  of  an  arm  would  be  pay  ing  dearly  in- 
deed for  your  curionty.  Many  accounts 
allure  us  that  the  anger  of  the  Lion  is 
noble,  its  courage  magnanimous,  and  its 
temper  fufceptible  of  grateful  inipreffions. 
Thi>  maybe;  but  we  have  feen  how  little 
thefe  noble  qualities  are  to  be  depended 
upon  :  and  when  there  is  no  good  to  be 
done,  or  glory  to  be  gained,  it  is  certainly* 
fafe,  prudent,  and  commendable  to  avoid 
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danger  ;  and  at  all  times  proper  to  keep  at 
a  diiiance  from  bad  company. 

As  the  Lion  is  remarkable  for  his 
ftrength  and  ftercenefs,  fo  is  the  Moufe 
for  its  \veaknefsandtinridftf.  Buttolnow 
you  how  the  ftrong  and  hardy  may  be 
ibmetimes  obliged  to  the  weak  and  timid 
for  their  prefer vati on— and,  indeed,  how 
the  high  and  mighty  may  occafionally  be 
dependent  upon  the  meek  and  lowly;  or 
the  rich  and  profperous  faved  by  the  cha- 
ritable affiitance  of  the  humble  and  grate- 
ful ;  I  will  here  infert  a  little  fable  of — 

A  LION  CAUGHT  IN  A  NET. 

A  little,  timid  Moufe  was  amufing  itfelf 
by  picking  up  a  few  grains  of  rice,  which 
had  elcaped  the  hand  of  the  gleaner,  and 
were  fcattered  on  the  ground;  without 
observing  a  tremendous  Lion  who  had 
fought  this  fnacly  place,  and  ftretched 
himfe'f  out  to  repofe.  The  little  animal 
caught  the  Lion's  attention.  He  gently 
laid  his  paw  upon  the  moufe ;  which,  in 
an  agony  of  fear,  in  the  moil  pitiable  lan- 
guage, irnplored  his  mercy,  and  begged 
pirn  to  fpare  the  life  of  an  object  fo  incon- 
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fiderable  n-j>  he  mult  appear  in  the 
of  his  majefty. — "  Go,"  lays  the  Lion, 
"  I  did  not  intend  to  hurt  thec ;  but: 
keep  this  lefibn  in  thy  mind,  when  anv 
one  is  helping  himielf  to  that  which  is  the 
property  of  another,  there  maybe  an  eve 
upon  him  that  he  fufpects  not."  The  Lion 
releafed  his  little  prifoner,  who  went  away 
rejoicing  at  the  clemency  mown  him  by 
his  royal  mafter. 

It  happened  a  little  while  after  thi.-:. 
that  the  Lion,  who  was  prowling  amidk 
ibme  thickets  in  the  dead  of  night,  fell 
into  a  fnare,  a  net  of  ftrong  cords,  v.-hich 
had  been  fpread  for  the  purpoie.  Find- 
ing himfelf  thus  enfnared,  and  unable  to 
extricate  himfelf,  he  foon  made  the  woods 
relbund  with  the  moil  horrible  roaring.  It 
"was  in  vain  be  {trove  to  untie  the  knots 
which  held  him :  the  more  he  applied  his 
ftrength,  the  more  firmly  they  were  bound 
together. 

His  crie-;  at  length  reached  the  ear  of 
Ms  little  friend  the  Moufe,  whom  he  had 
fo  lately  fet  at  liberty.  The  voice  was 
veil  remembered  by  the  little  animal;  and 
without  {topping  to  confide:  ih 
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fo  infignificant  a  creature  as  lie  could 
ferve  fo  great  a  perfonage,  or  what  riik 
he  would  run  of  meeting  his  deftruetion 
if  he  approached  the  Lion  whillt  thus  en- 
raged, he  ran  with  all  his  fwiftnefs  to  the 
place  ;  impelled  by  gratitude  and  a  fenfe 
of  duty,  he  difdained  all  fear.  He  foou 
faw  in  what  condition  the  Lion  was  in.— 
"  Defpairnot,"  fays  he;  "  ceafe  to  fhake 
the  earth  with  this  terrible  roaring :  be 
ftill,  and  fuffer  me  to  apply  the  means  that 
occur  to  me  for  your  deliverance."  He 
immediately  fell  to  work,  and  foon,  with 
his  ilrarp  teeth,  gnawed  away  the  princi- 
pal knots  by  which  the  Lion  had  been  con- 
lined,  fo  that  he  could  eaiily  lhake  off  the 
uet.  "  Now,"  fays  this  little  knight  er- 
rant, "  your  majeity  will  pleafe  to  walk 
forth  ;  and  let  this  leflbn  teach  you,  that 
a  charitable  action  done  in  fecret,  feldom 
fails  to  be  rewarded." 

There  is  a  pretty  ftory  told  of  a  Lion, 
which,  if  true,  ferves  to  lho\v  that  he  in 
his  turn,  is  capable  of  gratitude.  It  is  as 
follows  : 

There  was  a  traveller  who  loft  himfelf 
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in  aforeft:  it  was  aimoft  night ;  and  hav- 
ing fpied  a  cave,  he  went  in  to  iiav  till 
the  next  day  :  but  a  moment  afterwards, 
he  law  a  Lion  coining  towards  the  cave. 
The  man  was  in  a  great  fright,  and  thought 
that  the  Lion  was  going  to  devour  him. 
The  Lion  walked  on  three  feet,  and  held 
up  the  fourth  ;  he  came  thus  to  the  tra- 
veller, and  fhowed  him  his  paw,  in  which 
there  was  a  large  thorn  j  the  man  took 
out  the  thorn,  and  baring  torn  his  pocket 
handkerchief,  wrapped  the  Lion's  paw  in 
it.  This  animal,  by  way  of  thanking  him, 
fawned  upon  him  like  a  ciojf,  did  him  no 
barm,  and  the  next  day  the  man  went 
his  way.  Some  years  after,  the  man,  for 
fome  crime  he  had  committed,  was  con- 
demned to  be  torn  by  wild  beafts.  When 
he  was  in  a  place  called  the  Arena,  they  let 
out  againft  him  a  furious  Lion,  which  at 
firft  run  at  him  to  devour  him  :  but  when 
he  came  near  the  man,  he  flopped  to  look 
at  him  ;  and  knowing  him  to  be  the  fam'j 
who  had  taken  the  thorn  cut  of  his  foot, 
he  went  up  to  him,  moving  his  head  and 
tail,  to  fhow  the  pleafure  lie  had  in  feeing 
him  again.  The,  emperor  was  very  iiiiicii 
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farprifedat  this  fight;  and, having; ordered 
the  man  to  be  brought  to  him,  he  afked 
him  if  he  knew  the  Lion ;  the  criminal 
gave  him  an  account  of  the  adventure,  and 
the  emperor  pardoned  him. 

There  is  not  a  more  pleafing  exercife  of 
the  mind  than  gratitude.  It  is  accompa- 
nied with  fuclr inward  fatisf  action,  that 
the  duty  is  fufficieutly  rewarded  bv  the 
performance.  It  is  not  like  the  practice  of 
many  other  virtues,  difficult  and  painful, 
but  attended  with  Ib  much  pleafure,  that 
were  there  no  pofitive  command  which  en- 
joined it,  nor  any  recompenfc  laid  up  for 
it  hereafter, — a  generous  mind  would  in- 
dulge in  it  for  the  natural  gratification 
that  accompanies  it.  If  gratitude  is  due 
from  man  to  man,  how  much  more  from 
man  to  his  Maker  ?  The  Supreme  Being 
does  not  only  confer  upon  us  thole  boun- 
ties which  proceed  more  immediately 
from  his  hand,  but  even  thofe  benefits; 
which  are  conveyed  to  us  by  others. — 
Every  blciling  we  enjoy,  by  what  means 
ibever  it  may  be  derived,  is  the  gift  of  Him 
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\v ho  is  the  great  Author  of  Good  and  Fa- 
ther of  Mercies. 

ELDEST  BOY. 

The  Evening  is  now  pretty  far  advanced, 
and  I  think  we  cannot  leave  off  at  a  better 
place.  I  mult  own  the  delight  I  feel  in  thofe 
charming  reflections ;  they  will  for  ever 
be  imprefled  on  my  mind,  and  I  hope 
they  will  alfo  be  imprefled  upon  your 
minds.  We  mould  be  ungrateful  to  the 
Author  of  this  little  book,  which  has  al- 
ready afforded  us  fo  much  entertainment, 
if  we  did  not  make  a  proper  application 
of  thofe  virtuous  fentiments. — How  in- 
deed can  we  clofe  the  evening  better, 
than  by  exprefling  our  thanks  to  the  Fa- 
ther of  all  Mercies,  through  whofe  kind 
providence  we  have  been  rendered  fo 
happy  this  night,  and  from  whom  we 
have  received  ib  many,  many  bleilings. 


THE  SECOND  EFEXING. 


ELDEST  BOY. 


^  WELCOME,  my  little  brothers,  fillers, 
friends  !. — with  pleatine  I  meet  you  again, 
to  renew  our,  Evening's  Con  variation,  and 
proceed  in  our  entertaining  and  inftructivc 
little  book.  Here  it  is — 


"  Am  I  not  a  Friend  and  a  Brother  ?" 

On  opening  the  part  which  contains 
the  It'conJ  eveini^'s  reading,   I 
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the  pi&ure  of  a  Negro :  poor  fellow,  he 
feeras  to  be  in  great  dittreis. — Hand  him 
round  before  I  begin  to  read  concerning 
him. 

ELIZA- (6  YEARS  OLD.) 

O  !  what  a  difagreeable  black  looking 
creature  !  I  never  faw  any  thing  fo  fright- 
ful ;  and  all  hung  about  with  chains,  I 
declare :  I  dare  fay  he  fancies  himfelf  mv 
Lord  Mayor,  or  fome  fuch  fine  man.  I 
have  no  patience  with  fuch  conceited 
things :  and  only  fee  what  faces  he  makes ; 
moft  likely  all  this  finery  is  very  painful 
to  him.  It  reminds  me  of  our  Margery, 
the  cook,  who  was  fuch  a  iiily  thing  as  to 
p;o  the  other  day  and  have  her  ears  bored  ; 
me  came  back  making  fuch  faces  as  this. 
Mother  told  her  that  "  pride  was  painful ;" 
and  I  really  think  both  Margery  and  this 
black  man  would  look  quite  as  well  with- 
out having  bits  of  brafs  wires  hanging  at 
their  ears. 

ELDEST   BOY. 

What  you  fay  of  Margery  may  be  very 
proper  ;  but  what  you  fay  of  the  poor 
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black  man  ierves  to  mow  how  very  cau- 
tious we  mould  be  in  forming  our  judg- 
ment of  perfons  by  their  outward  appear- 
ance, and  of  being  too  hafty  to  condemn. 
This  is  the  portrait  of  a  poor  negro  flave, 
who  has  been  .dragged  from  his  country, 
his  connexions,  and  his  friends.  Perhaps 
an  affectionate  hufband  and  a  tender  fa- 
ther, whole  haplefs  family  are  bemoaning 
his  lot  in  fome  remote  corner  of  the  world  ; 
or  who  may,  by  this  time,  be  loaded  with 
chains,  and  under  the  tyranny  of  fome  cruel 
talk-matter,  obliged  to  lead  a  life  of  flavery 
like  his,  in  order  that  fuch  as  you  may 
have  fugar  to  your  tea,  and  your  tarts  mads 
fweet  and  palatable.  Now  there  is  little 
Harry,  with  his  pink  and  white  cheeks, 
and  his  fparkling  eyes,  fuppofe  fome  great 
rough  looking  man  was  to  come  and  iteal 
him  away,  and  carry  him  into  ibme  diitant 
country,  and  when  he  was  able  to  work, 
load  him  with  chains,  as  if  he  was  a  cart- 
horfe.  Would  it  not  have  coft  you  many 
a  forrowfui  thought,  many  a  deep  figh, 
when  you  reflected  that  your  brother  was 
torn  from  you,  and  fo  cruelly  treated  ?  we 
will  fuppofe  him  carried  away  into  a  far 
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diltant  clime,  where  fome  little  girl  may 
lay,  *'O!  what  a  di  (agreeable  red  and 
K'/iite  looking  creature  ! — -how  frightful !" 
— This  poor  black  man  is  the  work  of 
the  lame  Creator  as  you  are.  There  i?, 
to  be  lure,  a  very  great  difference  in  the 
colour  of  your  fkins  ;  but  as  neither  were 
ol  your  own  making,  fo  neither  of  you 
Lave  any  bufmefs  to  be  proud  of  the  dif- 
ference, nor  to  defpife  each  other  on  ac- 
count of  it.  He  is  a  poor  mi ferable -crea- 
ture, and  deferves  all  our  companion; 
and  Ib  do  all  his  wretched  race. 

EDWARD — (EIGHT  YEARS  OLD.) 
You  have  faid  f'o  much  about  this  poor 
Negro,  it  makes  me  love  him  better  than 
if  he  was  white.  I  could  look  on  his  pic- 
ture, and  refiect  on  his  forlorn  condition, 
until  I  ihed  tears  over  it. 

ELIZA. 

I'm  fo  forry  to  think  that  I  mould  be  in 
naughty  as  to  call  him  names,  I  could  cry 
too.  I  \viih  I  could  take  thefe  ugly  chains, 
anci  tear  them  link  from  link  ;  and  could 
raife  him  up  from  bis  knees,  I  would  fcifs 
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him,  and  tell  him,  that  though  I  was  fo 
filly  to  call  him  names,  /  did  not  mean  to 
hurt  him.  And  when  he  faw  my  tears,  I 
think  he  would  believe  me. 

ELDEST  BOY. 

It  was  fpoken  like  a  young  Chriftian  ; 
and  with  fucli  energy,  that  I  cannot  doubt 
its  (incerity.  Perhaps  if  older  Chriitians 
than  we  were  to  come  to  a  refolution  to 
break  the  tetters,  to  emancipate  and  kindly 
raife  up  tiieie  poor  afflicted  feilow-crea- 
tures,  M-ho  are  fo  forely  buvthened,  they 
would  feel  a  more  exquifite  fenfution  than 
they  had  ever  before  experienced. 

A  traveller  relates,  that  u  in  walking 
through  a  flave-yard,  he  law  a  man  about 
thirty-five  years  old,  in  irons  ;  he  was  a 
a  Mahometan,  and  could  read  and  write 
Arabic.  He  was  occafionally  noiiy ;  fome- 
times  he  would  fing  a  melancholy  fong, 
then  he  would  utter  an  earned  prayer, 
and  then  perhaps  would  oblerve  a  dead 
iilence."  [This,  by  the  way,  I  take  to 
be  the  very  man  whofe  picture  is  here 
exhibited.]  "  I  afked  the  reafon  of  this 
itrange  condu6i,  and  learned  that  it  was 
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in  confequence  of  his  ftrong  feelings  on 
his  having  been  jufl  put,  for  the  tiiit  time, 
in  irons.  I  believe  he  had  begun  to  wear 
them  onlv  the  day  before.  As  wepaflecl, 
he  cried  aloud  to  us,  and  endeavoured  to 
hold  up  his  irons  to  our  view,  which  he 
{truck  with  his  hand  in  a  very  ecpretfive 
manner,  the  tear  darting  in  his  eye.  He 
feemed  by  his  manner  to  be  demanding 
the  caufe  of  his  confinement. — How  af- 
fecting!— for  a  man  in  the  prime  of  life 
to  be  bound  in  irons,  and  perhaps  doomed 
to  endure  all  the  hardlhips  and  cruelties, 
which  it  is  well  known  arepra&ifed  upon 
thefe  poor  men  ;  and  left  to  aik,  perhaps 
in  vain,  of  the  remorielefs  mailer,  "  What 
is  the  caufe  of  this  ? — What  lias  been  my 
crime  ?  Wherein  have  I  offended  ?" — 
I  truft  there  is  not  one  of  my  young 
readers  whole  heart  would  not  melt  with 
companion  at  the  fight  of  this  poor  in- 
nocent furlerer,  were  they  to  lee  him, 
in  a  fappti  eating  pofture,  with  tear^  in 
his  eves,  calling  out  to  them, 

"  Am  I  not  a  Friend  and  a  Brother  ?" 

What  an  appeal  to  the  human  heart ! — 
Before  I  difmifc  the  fubjectj  you  ihail  have 
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a  fpecimen  of  the  tende rueful  thofe  men- 
deaiers. 

"  The  captain  of  an  American  flave- 
fhip  had  loft  a  very  tine  (lave  ;  he  died  of 
ihc  fulkfy  as  he  emphatically  termed  it. 
The  following  were  his  words,  as  near  as 
the  penbn  who  related  the  fa6fc  could  re- 
member—  u  The  man  (he  faid)  was  a  Ma- 
hometan, and  uncommonly  well  made, 
and  it  appeared  to  me,  that  he  hud  been 
fome  perfon  of  confequeace.  When  he 
fir  ft  came  on  board,  he  was  very  much 
caft  down  ;  but  on  finding  that  I  allowed 
him  to  walk  at  large,  he  got  a  little  more 
reconciled  to  the  (hip.  When  the  number 
of  rny  flaves  grew  to  be  fuch  that  I  could 
not  let  them  have  their  liberty  any  longer, 
I  put  this  man  in  irons  like  the  reii,  and 
upon  this  his fpirits funk  down  again  to  fuch 
a  degree,  that  he  never  recovered  it.  He 
complained  of  Spain  at  his  heart,  and  would 
not  eat.  The  ufual  means  were  tried  with 
him,  but  it  ieemed  all  in  vain,  for  he  con- 
tinued to  reject  food  altogether,  except 
when  I  flood  by  him,  and  made  him  eat. 
!  left  no  method  untried  with  him  ;  for  1 
had  fet  my  heart  on  faying  him.  I  am 
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perfuadcd  he  would  have  brought  mr  three 
hundred  dollars  in  the  Weft  Indies;  but 
nothing  would  fueceed.  lie  laid  from  the 
firit  he  was  determined  to  die,  and  accord- 
ingly fo  he  did,  after  lingering  for  the 
fpace  of  nine  days.  I  allure  you,  Gentle- 
men, I  felt  very  forry  on  the  occalion,  for 
I  dare  fay  I  loft  three  hundred  dollars  by 
his  death  ;  and,  to  fuch  a  man  as  me,  that 
is  a  very  heavy  Jofs  !" 

This  is  the  compailionate  language  of  a 
fiave-merchant.  What  muft  this  poor 
African  have  endured?  Surely  this  was 
dying  of  grief — torn  from  all  that  was  dear 
to  him  in  life — he  would  have  ftruggled 
with  the  mife ruble  reverie  of  his  fortune 
with  heroic  fortitude — but  chains — to  la- 
den an  afflicted  creature  like  this  with 
chains — NO  ! — he  could  not  hear  that ! — HE 
DIED!  !! 

"  Such,  I  f  N  claim,  is  the  pitilefs  part, 
Some  acl  hv  (he  delicate  mini  ; 

Regardiefs  of  won  tiding,  or  breaking  a  heart, 
Already  to  furrow  relign'd." 

He  without  whofe  permiffion  "  not  a 
fparrow  tails  to  the  ground,  and  whofeed- 
<ith  the  young  ravens  that  call  upon  him,'' 
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will  not  luffer  the  nieaneit  work  of  his 
hands  to  be  treated  cruelly  with  impu- 
nity. I  remember  foine  molt  beautiful 
lines  on  this  fubject  written  by  that  ex- 
cellent poet,  Cowper.  With  his  permif- 
fion,  I  will  borrow  a  few  of  them  for  your 
gratification. 

"  Oh!  moft  degrading  of  all  ills  that  wait 
On  man,  a  mourner  in  his  befi  eih:le  ! 
A'l  other  forrows  virtue  may  endure, 
And  find  iub.miHion  more  than  half  a  eyre  ; 
Grief  is  itfelf  a  med'cine,  and  beliow'd 
T'improve  the  fortitude  that  bears  the  load  ; 
To  teach  the  wand'rer,  as  his  woes  intreafe, 
The  path  of  \\ilVlom,  ail  wbofe  paths  are  pence. 
But  SJav'ry  !  Virtue  dreads  it,  as  her  grave, 
Patience  itfelf  is  meanfiels  in  Ihi"  f;ave; 
Or  if  the  \vi!l  and  foverehri>ty  of  Ciod 
Bid  fuller  it  a  \vhiie,  a?)d  kif.-  t!ie  rod, 
Wait  for  the  dawning  of  a  brighter  day, 
And  fnap  the  chain  the  moment  when'you  may. 
•Oh!  'tis  a  godlike  privilege  t><  lave, 
And  he  who  icorns  it,  is  himfelf  a  (lave. 
#      *      #      *      *      *      •*      -x-      *      * 

A  Briton  knows,  or  if  he  knows  it  wet, 

The  fcriptuie  plac'd  within  his  reafch,  he  ought, 

That  fouls  have  no  difcriminajing  hue. 

Alike  important  in  their  taker's  view  : 

That  none  are  free  from  blemifh  fince  the  fall, 

And  jLove  Divine  lias  paid  one  price  for  all. 

c 
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The  wretch  that  works,  and  \vceps  without  relief 

Has  one  that  notices  his  filent  grief; 

He  from  \vhoie  hands  alone  all  power  proceeds, 

Ranks  its  abufe  aniongft  the  fouleit  deeds, 

Considers  all  injuliice  with  a  frown, 

But  marks  the  inan  who  treads  his  fellow  down, 

Remember,  lieav'n  has  an  avenging  rod  ; 

To  finite  the  poor,  is  treafon  againit  God." 

I  believe  the  hour  of  reft  draws  nigh ; 
ive  will  therefore  feparate  for  the  even- 
ing ;  bearing  in  our  minds  the  fufierings 
which  have  been  deicribed,  we  ihall  not 
fail  to  coiiHTiiferate  the  wretched,  whiiit 
ue  are  rendered  more  truly  fenfiblc  of 
the  peculiar  bleffings  belt  owed  upon  u? 
by  the  gracious  hand  of  Providence. 
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ELDEST  BOY. 

OUR  laft  evening's  reading  preienteJ 
us  with  a  melancholy  itory,  and  even  ex- 
cited our  tears;  I  hope  we  may  now  tmd, 
by  way  of  contrail,  fortieth  ing  pleafant, 
to  produce  a  i'mile,  as  the  little  elegant 
fbng  lays, 

«'  The  tear  that  is  wip'd  with  a  little  adclrefs, 
"  .May  be  iollow'd,  perhaps,  by  a  I'mile." 


THE  THIRD  EVENING'S  READING. 


INTEMPERANCE   AND   DISSIPATION. 

The  neareft  approach  thou  can  ft  make 
to  happinefs  on  this  iide  the  grave,  is  to 
enjoy  from  heaven  underilanding  and 
health.  Thefe  bleflinjrs  if  thou  poilcfleft, 
and  wonklit  preierve  to  old  age,  avoid  the 
allurements  of  Voluptuoufnefs,  and  fly 
from  her  temptations. 

C2 
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When  fhe  ipreadclh  her  delicacies  on 
the  board,  when  the  wine  iuarkleth  in  the 
cup,  \vhcn  ilieimileth  upon  thee,  and  per- 
fuacleththee  to  he  joyful  and  happy;  then 
is  tiie  hour  cf  danger,  then  let  Reaibn 
Hand  firmly  on  her  guard  ;  for  if  thou 
hearkeneft  unto  the  words  of  her  adver- 
farv,  thou  art  deceived  and  hetrayed. 

The  jov  which  llie  promifeth,  changeth 
to  madnefs,  and  her  enjoyments  lead  on 
to  difeafes  and  death. 


I  remember  having  met  with  a  ftory, 
which  (hows  the  force  of  theie  obferva- 
tions.  I  think  "it  was  called 
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THE  TWO  BEES. 


On  a  fine  morning  in  Mar,  two  bees  let 
forward  in  quell  of  honcv  ;  the  one  wile 
and  temperate,  the  other  eareleis  and  ex- 
travagant. They  loon  arrived  at  a  gar- 
den enriched  with  aromatic  nerbs,  this 
mult  fragrant  flowers,  and  the  in  oft  deli- 
cious fruits.  They  regaled  theinielves  tor 
a  time  on  the  various  dainties  that  were 
i'pread  before  them  ;  the  one  loading  his 
tliigb.s  at  intervals  with  provilions  lor  the 
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hive  againft  the  diftant  winter,  the  other 
revelling  infweets,  without  regarding  any 
thing  but  prefect  gratification.  At  length 
they  found  a  wide-mouthed  phial,  that 
hung  beneath  the  bough  of  a  peach-tree, 
tilled  with  honey  ready  tempered,  and  ex- 
pofed  to  their  taite  in  the  molt  alluring 
manner.  The  thoughtleis epicure,  in  fpite 
of  all  his  friend's  remonftrances,  plunged 
headlong  into  the  veflel,  refolding  to  in- 
dulge himfelf  in  all  the  pleasures  of  fenfu- 
ality.  The  philofopher,  on  the  other  hand, 
lipped  a  little  with  caution;  but  bcin^ 
fufpicious  of  danger,  flew  off  to  fruits 
and  flowers  ;  where,  by  the  moderation 
of  his  meals,  he  improved  his  relifn  for 
the  true  enjoyment  of  them.  In  the  even- 
ing, however,  he  called  upon  his  friend, 
to  inquire  whether  he  would  return  to  the 
hive,  but  found  him  furfeited  in  fweets, 
which  he  v/as  as  unable  to  leave,  as  to  en- 
joy. Clogged  in  his  wings,  enfeebled  in 
his  feet,  and  his  whole  frame  totally  ener- 
v^-x-u  ;  he  was  but  juft  able  to  bid  his 
friends  adieu,  and  to  lament,  with  his 
lateit  breath,  that  though  a  taite  of  plea- 
fure  might  quicken  the  relifh  of  life,  an 
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unreft rained  indulgence  is  inevitable  de- 
ftru6lion. 


You  will  find  the  moral  of  this  little 
fable  proved  by  daily  experience,  even 
amongit  yourfelves,  my  young  friends  ; 
the  excefsive  indulgence  of  your  appetites 
in  fruits  or  fweets,  or  the  too  eager  purfuit 
of  play  or  pleafure  generally ,  if  not  always, 
ends  in  removle.  The  former  producing 
loathing  and  ficknefs,  prevents  your  appli- 
cation to  your  itudies,  and  deprives  you 
of  the  real  enjoyments  intended  for  you 
in  the  hours  of  recreation  :  the  latter  takes 
up  too  great  a  portion  of  your  time,  diili- 
pates  the  mind,  and  equally  renders  you 
unfit  for  application,  whim;  you  are  iuf- 
fering  under  the  difpleafure  of  an  offend- 
ed tutor.  Thefe  are  real  evils  to  youth ; 
but  they  are  only  the  beginning  of  for- 
rows ;  if  not  timeh7  checked,  they  will 
grow  up  with  you,  increaie  in  itrength, 
and  the  diibrder  which  at  firft  was  pain- 
ful and  inconvenient,  will  in  the  end  prove 
deftruc\ive.  It  is  furprifing  to  behold 
what  infinitely  various  paths  mankind  take 
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in  purfuit  of  plcafure,  and  yet  how  few 
appear  really  to  obtain  it  ;  all  are  in  full 
cry  after  this  will-o'-thc-wifp — from  the 
ali-accompliihed  Ducheisat  a  masquerade, 
to  the  little  flirting  heroine  of  a  u  babv 
ball" pell-mclf  they  go  ! 

Who  is  Ihe  that  with  graceful  iteps, 
and  with  a  lively  air,  trips  over-yonder 
plain  ? 

The  rofe  bluiheth  in  her  cbeeks,  the 
f  \veetnefs  of  the  morning  breathes  from 
her  lips  ;  joy,  tempered  with  innocence, 
and  modeity,  fparkleth  in  her  eyes,  and 
from  the  cheeifulnefs  of  her  heart,  ihe 
iingeth  as  flic  walks  ! 

lier  name  is  HEALTH;  {heisthedangh- 
terof  KxercifeandTemperance ;  theirfons 
inhabit  the  mountains  of  the  northern  re- 
gions. 

They  are  brave,  aftivc,  and  lively,  and 
partake  of  all  the  beauties  of  their  filter. 

Vigour  iiringetb  Uicir  nerves,  ftrength 
dwelleth  in  their  bones,  and  labour  is  their 
delight  all  the  day  long. 

To  combat  the  paflioas  is  their  delight; 
to  conquer  evil  habits  their  glory. 
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Their  pleafures  are  moderate,  and  there- 
fore they  endure ;  their  repoie  is  ihort, 
but  found  and  undifturbed 

Enter  JONAS,  the  Butler. 
Here  is  little  Mils  Lsetitia  Airy,   call'd 
upon  you,  ladies  and  gentlemen. 
O,  defire  her  to  walk  in. 

Enter  Mijs  LJETITIA. 

O  la,  1  am  ib  happy  to  fee  you,  how 
comfortably  you  are  all  fet  round  the  fire; 
I  declare  it's  quite  charming.  For  my 
part,  I  am  an  ablblute  flave  ;  I  have  really 
no  time  for  reading,  or  thinking,  or  walk- 
ing, or  fitting  ftill,  or  any  thing  ;  I'm  fure 
I  Ihall  be  glad  when  this  ball  is  over  ;  but 
my  'ma  has  fet  her  heart  upon  my  making 
a  figure  there,  and  ib  has  papa ;  and  it's 
one's  duty,  I  fuppofe,  to  pleafe  papa  and 
mama,  when  one  can,  without  doing  any 
thing  very  difagreeable  to  one's  ielves,  you 
know.  I'm  fure  I  have  been  fix  hours  with 
Monu'eur  Molini,  the  French  dancing- 
mailer,  this  day ;  but  he  gives  me  great 
encouragement ;  he  fays  there  is  not  any 
one  young  lady  he  has  the  honour  to  teach 
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who  can  ftand  on  one  toefo  gracefully,  or 
for  ib  long  together. 

LITTLE  EDWARD. 

Mifs  Letty,  I  mould  like  to  fee  you  ftand 
upon  one  toot,  and  repent  the  lecond 
commandment. 

L.ETITIA. 

Lo,  you  little  conceited  thing,  I  know 
nothing  about  commandments  ;  'Ma  gives 
particular  orders  that  I  am  not  to  be  com- 
manded by  any  body,  nor  contradicted 
neither  ;  fhe  fays  papa  has  plenty  of  mo- 
ney for  me,  and  I  mall  do  juft  as  I  plcufe, 
as  long  as  I  live. 

EDWARD. 

I  don't  believe  fhe  can  repeat  it,  if  fhe 
ftands  upon  both  feet. 

ELDEST  BOY,  (afule  to  Edward,) 

That,  brother  Ned,  is  entirely  her  mif- 

Jortiwe,  though  perhaps  not  entirely  her 

fault,  and  it  is  not  becoming  in  you  to  feoff 

at  the  misfortunes  of  any  one. — I  would 
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not  have  you  be  offended  at  what  little 
Edward  faid  to  you,  Mil's  Letty,  he  is  but 
a  child.  And  though  I  really  do  think  it 
is  a  grievous  thing  tor  a  young  lady,  nine 
years  old,  not  to  be  acquainted  with  all 
the  ten  commandmants,  yet  there  was  ibme- 
thing  very  improper  in  his  behaviour  on 
the  oceafion. 

L.^TITIA. 

Nobody  dare  behave  Ib  to  me  at  home : 
but,  however,  I  mult  be  gone ;  I  lee  by  my 
watch  it  is  near  feven  o'clock,  and  if  I  flay 
any  longer,  I  mall  have  dinner  waiting  for 
me  :  and  I  mutt  not  lit  long  over  the  wine 
either;  for,  do  you  know,  I  ihall  have  au 
alteration  to  make  in  my  drefs  for  the 
evening;  we  are  going  to  have  a  party, 
cnfamille,  and  there  are  to  be  feveral  of 
the. officers  of  this  new  regiment,  fb  we 
ihall  be  as  gay  as  poilible. — Weil  adieu  ! 
Bon  jour — I'm  lorry  to  leave  you  fo<{pon  ; 
but,  really,  time  is  precious .  \_Exit. 

ELDEST  BOY. 

Mils  Loetitia's  fine  fpeech  ended  with 
a  truth  however;  though,  knowing  the 
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value  of  this  precious  gift,  time,  flie  is  moil 
exceedingly  carelefs  of  it,  I  mult  confeis. 
We  have  great  reafon  to  rejoice,  who  can 
relifh  "  the  limply  joys  and  unbought  de- 
lights" which  furround  us,  without  the 
exceflive  fatigue  poor  Laetitia  is  forced  to 
endure  in  the  attainment  of  her  more 
fafhionable  pleafures.  She  is  exactly  one 
of  thofe  Lilliputian  coquettes  mentioned 
in  that  excellent  book  we  faw  upon  the 
table  in  father's  library  the  other  day.  I 
could  not  refift  copying  out  two  or  three 
lines  which  {truck  my  fancy  as  I  opened 
it.  I  hope  both  my  father  and  Mils 
Hannah  More  wiil  forgive  me  if  I  have 
done  wrong  : 

"  The  true  pleafures  of  childhood  are 
cheap  and  natural;  for  every  object  teems 
with  delight  to  eyes  and  hearts  new  to  the 
enjoyment  of  life ;  nay,  the  hearts  of 
healthy  children  abound  with  a  general 
difpofition  to  mirth  and  joyfulnefs,  even 
without  a  fpecific  object  to  excite  it  ; 
like  our  firft  parent,  in  the  world's  firlt 
fpring,  when  all  was  new,  and  freih,  and 
gay  about  him, 

•  •  .  •  "  They  live  and  move, 

And  feel  that  they  are  happier  than  they  know." 
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This  is  a  defcription  of  our  little  happy 
Ibciety. .  How  thankful  ihould  we  be  for 
this  peculiar  happinefs,  that  God  hath 
placed  us  under  the  care  of  parents  who 
lee  and  provide  for  us  the  tilings  belong- 
ing* to  our  peace ;  and  yet  ftrew  in  our. 
ways  fo  many  innocent  o-ratiiications. 

Mifs  Luetitia  is  gone  to  dinner.  It  is  fo 
long  iince  we  have  dined,  that  I  fufpect  it 
is  annoft  bed-time  for  molt  of  you,,  and 
time  to  retire  for  all.  We  cloi'ed  the 
book  with  ibme  very  excellent  ientenees. 
let  us  bear  them  in  our  minds. 

"  Our  plealurcs  are  moderate,  therefore 
they  may  endure  ;  our  vepole  is  iliortbu, 
found,  and  undifturbed." 


THE  FOURTH  EVENING, 


THE  FOURTH  EVENING's  READING 


"  OH  Winter '  ruler  of  th'  inverted  year, 
Thy  leaner' d  hair  with  lleet  like  afhes  fill'd, 
Thy  breath  cougeal'd  upon  thy  lips,  thv  cheeks 
Fring'd  with  a  beard  made  white  with  other  fno\vs 
Than  thole  of  age  ;  thy  forehead  wrapt  in  clouds, 
A  leaflefs  branch  thy  Iceptre,  and  thy  throne 
A  Hiding  car,  indebted  to  no  wheels, 
But  ur^'d  by  fiorms  along  its  flipp'ry  v.ay, 
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I  lore  fhee,  all  unlovely  as  thou  feem'll, 
And  dreaded  as  thou  art. 

I  crown  thee  king  of  intimate  delights 
Firefide  enjoyments,  home-born  happinefs, 
And  all  the  comforts  thnt  the  lowly  roof 
Of  undifturb'd  retirement,  and  the*  hours 
Of  long  uninterrupted  evening  know. 

Come,  Evening,  once  again,  feafon  of  peace, 
Heturn,  i\veet  livening, 'and  continue  long  !" 

ELDEST  EOY. 

Come,  we  open  the  evening's  amufe 
ment  with  a  moit  beautiful  detcription  of 
fire-fide  enjoyments;  let  us  avail ourfelves 
of  thole  which  now  prefent  themfelves. 
We  ieem  to  be  much  more  happily  iitu- 
ated  than  the  poor  old  man  in  the  picture 
above ;  I  wifh  he  was  amongft  us,  he 
leems  half  perimed  in  the  ftorm. 

I  am  to  inform  you,  that  the  fubje&s 
intended  for  the  prefent  evening-,  are, 

SINCERITY  AND  TRUTH, 

With  their  Oppofites. 

<c  Sincerity  and  Truth  form  the  bafis 
of  every  virtue.  That  durkneis  of  charac- 
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ter,  where  we  can  fee  no  heart  ;  thole 
foldings  of  art,  through  which  no  native 
affection  is  allowed  to  penetrate,  preient 
an  object,  utiamiable  in  every  feafon  of 
life,  but  particularly  odious  in  youth.  If? 
at  an  age  when  the  heart  is  warm,  when 
the  emotions  are  ftrong,  and  when  nature 
is  expected  to  fhow  herfelf  free  and  open, 
you  can  already  fmile  and  deceive,  what 
are  \ve  to  look  for  when  you  mail  be  longer 
hackneyed  in  the  ways  of  men.  Dillimu-- 
iation  in  youth  is  the  fore-runner  of  per- 
fidy in  old  age.  Its  firfl  appearance  is  the 
fatal  omen  of  growing  depravity  and  future 
iluunc.  It  degrades  parts  and  learning, 
obfcures  the  luftre  of  every  accomphih- 
mcnt,  and  finks  you  into  contempt  with 
God  and  man.  As  you  value,  therefore, 
the  approbation  of  Heaven,  or  the  eiteem 
of  the  world,  cultivate  the  love  of  truth. 
In  all  your  proceedings  be  direct  and  con- 
iiltent.  Ingenuity  and  candour  poflefs  the 
ruoft  powerful  charm ;  they  befpeak  uni- 
verfal  favour,  and  carry  an  apology  for  al- 
inoft  every  failing.  The  path  of  truth  is 
a  plain  and  fafe  path  ;  that  of  falfehood 
is  a  perplexing  maze.  Alter  the  firit  dc- 
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part  tire  from  linceritv,  it  is  not  in  your 
power  to  itop.  One  artifice  unavoidably 
leads  on  to  another,  till,  as  the  intricacy 
of  the  labyrinth  increafes,  you  are  left  en- 
tangled in  your  own  fnare.  Deceit  dif- 
covers  a  little  mind,  which  itops  at  tem- 
porary expedients,  without  riling  to  com- 
prehenfi  ve  views  of  conduct.  It  is  the  re- 
iburce  of  one  who  wants  courage  to  avow 
his  deiigns,  or  to  reit  upon  himfelf, 
whereas  opeimefs  of  character  difplays 
that  generous  boldnefs  which  ought  tp 
diitinguiih  youth. 

"  Tofctout  in  the  world  with  no  other 
principletban  a  crafty  attention  to  intereit, 
betokens  one  who  is  deitined  for  creeping1 
through  the  inferior  walks  of  life  ;  but 
to  give  an  early  preference  to  honour 
above  gain,  when  they  itand  in  competi- 
tion ;  to  defpite  every  advantage  which 
cannot  be  attained  without  diihoneit  arts  ; 
to  brook  no  meannefs,  and  to  itoop  to  no 
diffinwlation,  are  the  indications  of  a  great 
mind,  the  prefaces  of  future  eminence,  and 
diftinclion  in  life.  At  the  fame  time,  this 
virtuous  lincerity  is  perfectly  conviftent 
with  the  molt  prudent  vigilance  and  cau^ 
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tion.  It  is  opi  Wed  to  cunning, not  to  true 
wifdom.  It  is  not  the  fmiplicity  of  a  weak 
and  improvident,  but  the  candour  of  an 
enlarged  and  «;oi>;e  mind  ;  of  one  who 
fcorns  deceit,  becaufe  lie  accounts  it  both 
brife  and  unprofitable,  and  who  feeks  no 
difgnHe,  becaufe  he  needs  none  to  hide 
•nm." 

So  preaches  the  admirable  Blair;  and  I 
pray,  my  3'onng  iVieiu.U,  that  you  may 
bring  thoie  valuable  precepts  into  prac- 
tice. 

i  •  '••  IMP  to  amufe  you  bv  a 

jiorv,  the  -'f  a  little  drama,  in  the 

works  of  31.  ik'rcjuin;  with  an  intent  to 
ihow  thai  thoie  who  are  walking  in  the 
paths  of  error  and  deceit  are  furc,  fooner 
LT,  to  be  caught  in  their  own  fnare. 

HONESTY  IS  THE  BEST  POLICY. 

The  Countcis  of  D.  had  invited  Harrv 
and  V/iiza,  a  nobleman's  younger  fon,  and 
his  daughter,  to  pals  the  day  at  her  houie 
.crown  children,  Augultus  and  Julia, 
together  with  Gabriel,  Lueian,  and  Flora, 
three  friends  who  Jived  in  the  neighbour- 
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In  the  abfence  of  the  Countefs,  this 
young  party  had  got  poileffion  of  feveral 
dozens  of  filver  counters,  which  were 
highly  valued  by  the  Countefs,  and  her 
orders  had  been  peremptorily  given,  that 
her  children  mould  not  have  them  to  play 
with.  Mailer  Harry,  however,  got  hold 
of  them ;  and,  in  fpite  of  all  that  Julia  could 
fay,  who  offered  at  the  fame  time  her  own 
ivory  ones,  he  would  have  them  out  to 
play  with,  telling  her  they  always  had  as 
good,  or  better  at  home.  He  took  them 
himfelf  out  of  the  drawer;  and  having 
thrown  them  about  the  room,  and  behaved 
in  a  very  rude,  unbecoming  manner  for 
Ibme  time,  he  propoted  going  to  play  in 
the  garden. 

Rachel,  one  of  the  fervants,  paffing 
through  the  room  where  they  had  been 
playing,  was  ailoniihed  to  fee  her  lady's 
valued  counters  thrown  about.  She  ga- 
thered them  up ;  and,  in  order  to  prevent 
all  miftakes,  counted  them  over  and  over 
again,  but  could  only  make  lift \ -four- 
there  ought,  Ihe  knew,  to-be  five  dozen — 
fix  were  wanting.  Rachel  was  greatly 
concerned  at  this  accident,  and  expe6ted 
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to  be  blamed  by  her  lady,  at  leaft  as  being 
acceilary  in  giving  them  out.    The  Coun- 
tefs  enters,  aiks  the  cauie  of  her  uneafi- 
nefs,  and  is  told  of  the  lofs  of  the  fix  coun- 
ters.    At  this  time  Julia  enters  the  room  : 
the  Countefs  is  angry  with  her  for  taking 
out  the  counters ;  when,  with  a  compofure 
and  artlefs  fimplicity  which  proved  her 
own  innocence,  me  related  the  fa&s  which 
have  been  ftated  concerning  them.     The 
maid  fufpe&ed  fome  of  the  young  vifitors, 
and  recommended  that  Mafter's  pockets 
iliould   be  examined.     The  Countefs  re- 
proved her  for  the  thought  of  offering 
iuch  an  affront  to  their  parents  as  that 
would  be,  and  Julia  endeavoured  to  ex- 
culpate the  whole  party.     The  ftricteft 
iearch   was  made,  but  none  of  the  fix 
counters  could  be  found.     Adam,  a  faith- 
ful old  fervant,  is  called  into  court ;  but 
he  can  give  no  account  of  them  ;  he  has 
not  feeu  them.     After  fome  deliberation, 
however,   Adam  undertakes  to  find  the 
thief :  provided  he  might  have  leave  to 
put  his  own  plan  in  execution,  he  had  no 
doubt  of  producing   the  counters.     The 
Countefs,  knowing  his  prudence,  at  length 
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confented  to  this  ;  and  Adam  went  to  get 
his  conjuring-  iticks  and  other  matters 
ready. 

The  young  family  were  all  afiemhled 
together,  when  Adam's  experiment  was  to 
be  made.  It  may  not  be  amifs  to  give  the 
lliort  icene  of  the  drama  which  precedes 
the  examination. 


SCENE  III. 

THE    dUARREL ! 

The  Countefs.  Well,  how  fares  it  with 
you  all,  my  little  friends  ?  I  am  glad  to  fee 
you  here.  T 

Harry.  Mifs  Julia  has  juft  now  informed 
us  you  have  loft  fix  counters  of  the  num- 
ber we  unluckily  were  playing  with.  I'm 
forry  for  it ;  but  could  never  thing  your 
Ladyfhip  would  have  fufpecled  that  one 
of  us  had  taken  them.  At  Jea'it  I  can 
aflure  you  for  my  fifter  and  myfelf,  that 
we  know  nothing  of  them. 

The  Countefs.  Icould  not  poffibly  fufpecl; 
fuch  well-bred  children.  Sure  Julia  did 
not  fay  I  fufpe&ed'  you. 
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Eliza.  No,  my  Lady,  allihefaid  was  to 
inquire  if  we  had  brought  them  out  through 
inattention. 

The  Countefs.  Which  you  might  very 
innocently  have  done. 

Lucian.  I  would  never  dare  to  {how  my 
face  again,  if  I  had  taken  even  a  pin. 

Flora  (emptying  her  pockets.)  See,  my 
Lady,  I  have  nothing. 

The  Countefs.  My  dear  children,  I  have 
already  told  you  I  am  far  from  thinking 
any  of  you  have  them,  when  you  fay  you 
have  not.  They  are  certainly  of  no  great 
value;  yet  I  cannot  but  confefs  their  lofs 
affects  me. 

Harry.  Were  they  only  worth  a  ftraw, 
they  were  your  Ladyihip's,  and  mould  not 
now  be  miffing.  But  you  know  there  are 
fuch  things  as  fervants,  and  they  are  not 
always  honeft.  'Tis  not  the  firft  time  we 
have  fufpected  them  at  home. 

Julia.  But  'tis  the  firft  time  any  thing 
of  the  kind  has  happened  in  our  houie,  I 
allure  you,  Mafter  Harry. 

Augitftus.  I  would  anfwer  for  our  fer- 
vants, men  and  women. 

The  Countefs.    I  have  trufted  them  this 
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long  time  ;  but  if  you,  Sir,  (to  Harry) 
have  made  any  obfervations,  I  requeft 
you'd  let  me  know  them. 

Harry.  Oh,  no,  no !  But  when  we  went 
into  the  garden,  did  not  what's  her  name, 
the  houfe-maid,  enter  ? 

The  Countejs.  Rachel !  oh,  I  don't  fear 
her.  Thefe  fix  years  paft  that  I  have  I  had 
her,  fhe  might  eafily  have  made  away  with 
things  of  value,  had  fhe  been  dilhoneft. 

Harry.  Did  not  your  old  footman  come 
in  likewife  ?  I  don't  like  his  looks. 

The  Countejs.  Fie,  Sir  !  What  makes 
you  thus  fufpe6b  the  honelt  Adam  ?  He 
was  my  father-in-law's  confidential  fer- 
vant,  and  has  been  much  longer  in  the  fa- 
mily than  I  myfelf. 

,  Harry.  'Tis  not  unlikely,  then,  that 
fome  one  may  have  got  into  the  room 
when  we  were  gone. 

The  Countejs.  That's  not  at  all  unlikely ; 
and  I  am  going  to  inquire.  Amufe  your- 
felves  till  I  come  back. 

Harry.  No,  Madam,  after  what  has 
palled,  I  cannot  ftay  any  longer  here.  Au- 
guiius,  can  you  tell  nie  where  they  have 
put  my  hat  ? 
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The  Ctntntefs.  I  can't  let  you  poffibly 
go  home  on  foot.  You  wou'd  have  up- 
wards of  three  miles  to  walk.  Stay  here 
till  I  return ;  I  wont  detain  you  lon« . 
You  know  your  papa  means  to  come  and 
fetch  you  in  the  carriage.  (Exit. 

Harry.  I'm  very  much  aftonifhed  your 
mamma  mould  have  fuch  thoughts  of  us  ! 
We  Iteal  her  counters  ! 

Julia.  Neither  has  fhe  fuch  a  thought. 
She  might  have  fancied  we  had  put  them, 
without  thought,  into  our  pockets.  But, 
KS  you  fay,Jieal,  fhe  did  not  think  of  fuch 
;i  word,  or  any  like  it. 

Harry.  Had  there  been  none  here  but 
tradefinen's children,  ilie  might  well  have 
entertained  fufpicions  ;  but  ihould  make 
fome  difference  now. 

Gabriel.  You  {peak  of  us,  Sir,  I  can 
fee.  Your  looks  inform  me  ib  ;  but  let 
me  tell  you,  in  my  turn,  that  'tis  one's 
way  of  living,  and  not  birth,  one  ilioukl 
be  proud  of,  if  they  are  proud  at  all. 

Harry.  How  thefe  tradcfmen  talk  about 
their  way  of  living.  You  are  very  happy 
there  are  fo  few  children  hereabout,  and 
that  Auguftus  and  myfelf  are  forced  to 
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make  you  our  companions,  or  have.no  di- 
verfion.  Did  you  live  in  London,  you 
would  not  have  fuch  an  honour,  notwith- 
tfanding  your  line  way  of  living. 

'Aiig-u/ius.  Speak,  Sir,  for  yourfelf alone : 
for  juil  as  here,  in  London  too,  I  ihould 
be  proud  to  entertain  my  little  friends. 

Julia.  Yes,  certainly,  they  give  us,  to 
the  full,  as  good  examples  as  fuch 
wfripper-fnapper  noblemen  as  you. 

Eliza.This,  brother,  you  have  deferred. 
Why  firft  attack  them  ? 

Harry.  And  you,  too,  upon  me  ?  You 
think  certainly  as  I  do,  though  you  wont 
confefs  you  do.  Have  you  forgot  mamma's 
inftruetion  on  the  fubject  of  familiarity 
with  thofe  beneath  us  ?  "  Never  mix  with 
tradefmen's  children  ;  in  the  lower  ranks 
of  life  you'll  always  have  low  thoughts." 

Augiijhis.  And  can  you  poffibly  fufpect 
wy  friends  of  being-  thieves  ? 

Gabriel.   Did  we  approach  the  table  ? 

Flora.  No  ;  whereas  we  faw  you  take 
the  counters,  and  look  at  them  half  a 
dozen  times.  (Harry  aims  tojlrike  her. ) 

Augiytus.  Softly  !  you'll  have  me  to 
deal  with  elie. 
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Gabriel.  No,  no,  my  friend,  I  thank  you, 
but  I  can  take  care  of  my  lifter. 

Harry.  O  'tis  far  beneath  me  to  difpute 
with  traders. 

Julia.  Very  well ;  I  hope  then  it  is  be- 
neath you  likewile  to  attack  a  little  girl. 

Harry.  I  llia'nt  permit  her  to  infuk  me. 

Eliza.  She  certainly  would  have  done 
much  better,  had  ihe  held  her  tongue. 

Julia.  But  being  fucli  a  child,  me  might 
be  pardoned  ;  and  particularly  when  ihe 
fpoke  the  truth. 

Harry.  The  truth  ? 

Gabriel.  Yes,  if  you  untlerftood  that 
word.  She  faid  you  took  the  counters 
and  looked  at  them,  and  this  certainly  was 
true. 

Harry.  I  iria'nt  even  condefcend  to  an- 
fwer  you.  - 

Gabriel.  You  can't  tnke  a  better  refolu- 
tion,  when  you  have  nothing  but  inch  an- 
f \vers  for  us. 

By  tin's  time  the  Counteis  returns,  and 
invites  them  into  an  adjoining  room,  where 
Adam  is  prepared  for  his  experiment. 
Adam  introduces  a  cock,  which,  he  teils 
them  is  a  conjurer.  He  fets  down  the 
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ba&et  on  the  table,  and  lifts  up  a  napkin 
which  was  covered  over  it,  fo  that  Flora 
and  the  reft  diicerned  the  creature'*  neck 
and  creit,  informing  them,  that  if  a  fmgle 
Itraw  is  miffing,  he  need  only  confulttliis 
bird,  and  he  will  be  fare  to  know  who 
itole  it.  Adam  now  clofes  in  all  the  win- 
dows— all  is  darknefs.  He  now  addrefTes 
them  as  follows :  It'  any  one  is  guilty  of 
Healing  the  counters,  let  him  go  out — 
What,  all  remain  !  Come,  then,  Gentle- 
men and  Ladies,  and  let  every  one  of  you 
in  turn,  lift  up  the  napkin  here,  and  with 
his  right  hand,  d'ye  fee,  ftroke  Chanti- 
clear  upon  his  back,  you  will  hear  his  mu- 
iic  the  moment  the  thief  lays  his  hand 
upon  him ;  but  don't  lift  the  cloth  too 
high ;  juil  fo  as  to  let  your  hand  pats  un- 
der it. 

They  all  feverally  comply  with  the  com- 
mand, each  exclaiming,  "  It  is  not  I;  the 
cock  don't  fpeak"- — Harry  declaring  he  had 
ftroked  him  more  than  the  reft,  and  he  did 
not  even  fpeak  for  him.  Adam  places 
the  company  in  a  row,  with  their  right 
hands  behind  them,  as  each  pafies  the  table. 
The  whole  company  now  having  palled 
the  trial,  a  general  laugh,  in  which  the 
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Oountefs  joins,  is  directed  againft  poor 
Adam  and  the  conjurer. 1  -muft  ac- 
knowledge this  confounds  me,  fays  Adam. 
However,  have  patience  for  a  little  while 
don't  itir  ;  be  lure  to  itand  (till.  There 
muft  be  Ibmething  wrong,  I'll  go  fetch  a 
candle. — Harry  knew  what  all  this  ftupid 
nonfenfe  would  come  to.  Flora  fufpecied 
the  cock  was  no  wifer  than  his  mafter. 
Adam,  returning  with  the  light,  goes' 
up  to  Flora  :  "  Come,  Mifs,  let  me  lee 
your  right  hand  "  She  holds  out  her  right 
hand.  All  are  greatly  furprifed  to  find 
it  as  black  as  a  coal.  "  Don't  be  frightened, 
little  Mifs,  I'll  loon  make  it  Avhite  again. " 
The  children  have  no  patience,  but  look 
all  together  at  their  hands,  and  inftantly 
cry  out,"  How  black  are  my  ringers  too !" 
After  much  furprife,  and  many  remarks 
having  been  made  on  this  phenomenon, 
Harry  lifts  up  his  hand  in  triumph,  ex- 
claiming, "  But  fee  mine  !  there's  none 
but  I  have  got  a  hand  that's  fit  to  look  at." 
"  Very  likely  !"  fays  Adam,  taking  hold 
of  Harry  by  the  collar,  "  'tis  thenj/tw  have 
itole  the  counters !  Give  them  up,  young 
gentleman,  this  inftant,  or  I'll  fearch  your 
pockets,  and  then  black  you  all  over.'* 


THE  FOURTH  EVENING.  53 

Harry  ( turning  pale  and  trembling .)  Is 
it  poilibie  I  mould  have  put  them  in  my 
pocket,  and  not  thought  of  what  I  was 
about  ?  I  recoiled,  indeed,  I  had  them  in 
my  hand.  Dear  me  !  they're  here  indeed, 
in  a  corner  of  my  pocket !  Who  would 
have  thought  it  ?" — He  begins  to  invent 
cxcules — it  was  done  without  confidera- 
tion— he  is  charged  with  not  having  touch- 
ed the  cock — he  declares  he  did  itrokc  it. 

CounteJ's.  "  You  did  ;  is  that  then  your 
afiertion  ?  Don't  you  lee,  that  if  you  had, 
you  would  have  blacked  your  hands,  as  all 
the  others,  Adam  having  fmeared  him  over 
with  a  certain  competition.  Your  compa- 
nions were  not  the  leaft  afraid  to  itroke 
him,  as  their  confcience  did  not  any  way 
reproach  them  for  the  theft ;  but  as  for 
you,  the  apprehenfion  you  were  under, 
that  the  fervant's  artifice  might  really  be 
conjuration,  awed  you ;  and  the  means 
you  pitched  on  to  avoid  detection  have 
betrayed  you.  You  thought  yourielf  very 
politic,  no  doubt,  in  pretending  only,  as  you 
did,  'to  itroke  the  cock — but  HONESTY 
you  would  have  found  much  better  PO- 
LICY !" 

E3 
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Bekig  thus  pinned  down  by  the  evidence 
agaiiift  him,  he  contefles  the  crime. 

ELDEST  BOY. 

What  a  pretty  figure  the  little  nobleman 
makes  in  this  hiftory  !  Let  us  charitably 
hope  there  are  not  many  children  educat- 
ed in  this  crooked  way.  What  a  depraved 
mind  is  here  defcribed !  What  pride! 
What  meannets! — Surely  it  would  be 
more  deiirable  to  be  brought  up  in  the 
pooreft  cottage,  and  afterwards  to  work 
hard  at  fome  low  trade,  and  earn  one's 
bread  by  their  daily  labour,  rather  than, 
be  a  ipoird  child  in  high  life,  and  after- 
wards a  little  nobleman  turned  loofe  into 
fociety  to  low  the  feeds  of  difcord. 

We  have  feen  the  vice  of  infmcerity 
painted  in  fuch  odious  colours,  that  if  our 
hearts  had  not  been  already  let  againit  it, 
the  picture  alone  would  have  been  enough 
to  have  fixed  in  us  an  hatred  of  the  ori- 
ginal. 

I  believe  we  muft  clofe  the  bufinefs  of 
the  evening ;  for  to-morrow  we  have  a 
long,  and  ieemingly,  interefting  portion  ; 
let  us  meet  early. 
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ELDEST  BOY. 

THE  fubJQd  for  the  prefent  evening  is 
a  ferious  one,  and  well  deierves  our  earned 
Consideration.  It  opens  I  perceive,  in  the 
manner  of  a  fermon,  I  mult  therefore  re- 
queft  that  filence  may  be  prelerved ;  and, 
tnat  fuch  of  you  as  are  old  enough  to  un- 
deritand,  will  liften,  with  the  iirifteft  at- 
tention, to  a  {hort  diicourie 

ON  THE  CHOICE  OF  COMPANIONS. 


THE  FIFTH  EVENING'S  READING. 

"  Evil  communications  corrypt  good  manners." 

Doubtlefs  all  people  fuffer  from  fuch 
communication;  but,  above  all,  the  minds 
of  youth  fuffer,  which  are  yet  unformed ^ 
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unprincipled,  unfurnifhed,  and  ready  to  re- 
ceive any  impreflion. 

Before  we  confider  the  danger  of  bad 
company,  let  us  fee  the  meaning  of  the 
phraie. 

In  the  language  of  the  world,  good  com- 
pany mesmsfq/hionable people ;  their  frations 
in  life,  not  their  morals,  are  coniidered. 
I  mould  with  you  to  fix  another  meaning 
to  the  exprefiion,  to  conhder  all  company 
in  which  vice  is  found,  be  their  itation 
what  it  will,  as  bad  company. 

The  three  following  dalles  will  perhaps 
include  the  greateft  part  of  thote  who  de- 
ierve  the  appellation. 

Firft,  thole  who  endeavour  to  deitroy 
the  principles  of  Chriltianity ;  who  jeii 
upon  fcripture,  talk  blafphemy,  and  treat 
revelation  with  contempt. 

A  fecond  clafs,  thole  who  have  a  ten- 
dency to  deftroy  in  us  the  principles  of 
common  honelty  and  integrity.  Under 
this  head  we  may  rank  gameiters  of  every 
denomination,  and  the  infamous  characters 
of  every  profeilion. 

A  third  clafs,  and  fuch  as  are  commonly 
molt  dangerous  to  youth,  includes  the 
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long  catalogue  of  men  of  pleafure.  In 
•whatever  way  they  follow  the  call  of  appe- 
tite, they  have  equally  a  tendency  to  cor- 
rupt the  purity  of  the  mind.  Betides 
thefe  three  dafTes,  whom  we  may  call  bad 
company,  there  are  others  who  come  un- 
der the  denomination  of  ill-chojen  com- 
pany; trifling,  infipid  characters  of  every 
kind,  who  follow  no  bufiuefs,  are  led  by 
no  ideas  of  improvement,  but  fpend  their 
time  in  diilipation  and  folly;  whole  iiigiieft 
praifeitis,  that  they  are  not  vicious.  With 
none  of  thefe  a  ferious  youth  would  \viftx 
to  ailbciate. 

The  danger  of  keeping  bad  company, 
arifes,  principally,  from  our  aptnefs  to  imi- 
tate and  catch  the  manners  and  fentiments 
of  others;  from  the  power  of  cuitom; 
and  from  our  own  bad  inclinations. 

In  our  earlieft  youth,  the  contagion  of 
manners  is  obfervable.  In  a  child  we 
eafily  difcover,  from  his  firft  actions,  and 
rude  attempts  at  language,  the  kind  of 
perfons  to  whofe  care  he  has  been  conn 
mitted:  we  fee  the  early  fpring  of  a 
civilized  education,  or  the  firft  wild  moots 
of  rufticity.  In  childhood  and  youth,  we 
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naturally  adopt  the  ientiments  of  thofe 
about  us. 

Habit,  which  is  intended  for  our  good, 
may,  like  other  kind  appointments  of  n.v.- 
ture,  be  converted  into  a  mifchief.  The; 
ivell-difpofed  youth,  entering  tirft  into 
bad  company,  is  lliocked  at  what  he  hears 
and  what  he  fees.  The  good  principles 
he  has  imbibed,  ring  in  his  ears  an  alarm- 
ing leflbn  againft  the  wickednets  of  his 
companions.  But,  alas!  this  ienfibility 
is  but  of  fhort  continuance.  The  horrid 
picture  is  now  more  eafily  endured. 

"  Vice  is  a  creature  of  Ib  horrid  mien, 
As  to  be  hated,  needs  but  to  be  feen ; 
Yet  feen  too  oft,  familiar  to  her  face, 
"VVe  firit  endure — then  pity — then  embrace." 

Virtue  is  foon  thought  a  fevere  rule ; 
the  gofpel  an  inconvenient  reftraint;  a 
few  pangs  of  conlcience  now  and  then  in- 
terrupt his  pleafures,  and  whiiper  to  him 
that  he  once  had  better  thoughts:  but 
even  thefe  die  away ;  and  he  who  at  firit 
was  fhocked  even  at  the  appearance  of 
vice,  is  formed  by  cuitom  into  a  profligate! 
leader  of  vicious  pleafures. 
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Our  bad  inclinations  form  another  ar- 
gument againrt  bad  company.  We  have 
Jo  many  bad  propeniities  of  different  kinds 
to  watch,  that,  amiclit  fuch  a  variety  of 
enemies  within,  we  ought  at  leaft  to  be 
on  our  guard  againft  thofe  without.  It  is 
therefore  the  part  of  inexperienced  youth, 
furely,  to  keep  out  of  the  way  of  tempta- 
tion,' and  to  give  bud  inclinations  as  little 
room  as  poilible  to  acquireitrength. 

It  is  very  true,  and  a  lamentable 
in  the  hiirory  of  human  nature,  that  bad 
men  take  more  pains  to  corrupt  their  own 
fpecies,  than  virtuous  men  do  to  reform 
them. 

I  fhall  now  proceed  to  a  fhort  {lory, 
which  applies  to  our  fubjectj  and  is  adapted 
to  the  underftandirtgs  of  the  younger  part 
of  my  readers. 

This  Itory  has  never  before  appeared 
in  print;  it  is  well  worth  your  attention, 
and  I  hope  you  will  none  of  you  lofe  a 
word  of  it. 

STORY  OF  MASTER  TRUEMAX. 

MASTER  TRUEMAN  was  the  fon  of  a 
refpectable  tradefman,  who  lived  at  a 
fiuall  diitance  from  the  metropolis.  He 
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was  an  only  child ;  and  his  parents,  irhc* 
were  very  confeientious  people,  aiid  pot- 
felled  confiderable  property,  were,  as  it 
may  be  fuppofed,  extrcmel\r  anxious  for 
the  welfare  of  this  hoy.  He  went  to  a 
fchool  in  the  neighbourhood,  the  matter 
of  which  was  an  elderly  clergyman,  a  very 
pious  man,  and  in  all  refpects,  an  ex- 
emplary character.  This  boy,  whom  we. 
fhall  now  diitinguifh  by  the  name  of  Ed- 
mund, poflefled  a  good  natural  imder- 
itanding,  was  a  dutiful  and  affectionate 
child;  and  bv  his  general  good  conduct, 
had  rendered  himielf  the  delight  of  his 
parents'  hearts. 

During  the  fchool  hours  he  was  always' 
attentive  to  his  bufmefs,  and  feldom  re- 
turned horae  without  fome  peculiar  marks 
of  approbation,  having  been  bellowed  on 
him  by  his  mailer. 

His  evenings  uiecl  to  be  fpent  in  pre- 
paring, his  talk-  for  die  morning,  in  read- 
ing Ibme  ufeful  and  amufmg  book,  in 
drawing,  or  fome  other  rational  employ- 
ment, during  the  Winter.  And  in  the 
Summer  he  would  walk  in  the  fields  witii 
hi-  fv.ther  and  mother,  and  fometimes 
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•perhaps  a  neighbour ;  and  though  only  ten 
years  of -age,-  he  would  fpeak  of  the  beau- 
ties of  nature,  and  attempt  to  trace  the 
finger  of  God  in  all  that  prelented  itfelf 
to  his  view,  with  ib  much  good  feni'e, 
that  he  at  once  delighted  and  aftoniihed 
thole  who  heard  him. 

There  happened  to  be  in  this  fchool 
(which  confilted  of  only  twelve  boys,)  two 
or  three  youths,  who  did  not  exactly  walk- 
in  Edmund's  iteps;  but  then  they  were 
adepts  at  every,  iport  and  paftime  which 
came  in  with  the  different  feafons. — 
Though  they  were  perpetually  turned 
back  nt  their  Icffons,  and  could  not  be 
taught  to  join  two  letters  decently  toge- 
ther with  their  pen,  yet  none  were  more 
expert  in  ilying.  a  kite,  playing  at  fhoe 
and  ball,  tkipping  through  the  rope,  and 
Ib  forth,  in  the  lummer;  or  at  fkating, 
Hiding,  throwing  ihow-balls,  and  fuch  fort 
of  fports,  in  the  winter.  Thefe  were  very 
alluring  qualifications,  and  they  were  in 
themielves  harmlefs;  but  unhappily  here 
they  ferved  to  cover  a  very  bad  difpontion. 
Thofe  boys  Avere  constantly  playing  the 
truant,  robbing  gardens,  and  one  of  them* 
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Richard  Humphreys,  in  particular,  had 
been  detected  more  than  once  in  inch  acis 
as  Healing  the  boys'  knives  and  hooks,  and 
felling'  them,  but  this  was  not  generally 
known  in  the  fchool.  In  ihort,  fome  of 
them  were  continually  under  punifhment 
for  one  crime  or  other ;  but  then,  when 
fchool  was  over,  they  had  fo  many  fcducing 
ways,  and  could  make  themielves  fo  very 
agreeable,  that  it  was  fcarccly  pomble  for 
any  one  to  avoid  their  fociety,  and  from 
joining  in  thofe  fports  wherein  they  fo 
great Jy  excelled,  particularly  one  whole 
heart  was  good,  who  meant  only  to  par- 
take of  fucn  fports  as  were  innocent,  and 
even  thofe  only  at  proper  times. 

One  morning  as  Edmund  was  trudging 
to  fchool  in  the  ufual  way.  he  was  met  by 
Richard  Humphrey*,  who  joined  him,  and 
turned  back  part  of  the  way  with  him. 
"  A  line  morning,  Matter  Edmund,"  fays 
Dick;  "  vou  are  going  to  fchool,  I  per- 
ceive." Edmund  anfwnvd  in  the  affirma- 
tive. "  For  my  part,  1  am  going  to  a  vil- 
lage hard  by ;  there  is  a  mountebank  to 
exhibit,  and  they  ipcak  very  highly  of  the 
merry  Andrew,  who,  they  i;iy,  is  the  molt 
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witty  fellow,   and,  has  the  clevereft  tricks 
of  anv  one  that  ever  appeared  upon  a 


k<  1  iliould  like  very  well  to  fee  him," 
lays  Edmund;  "  if  it  had  happened  to 
iiave  been  a  holiday,  I  would  have  aikcd 
my  father's  permiffion  to  go  and  fee  him." 
"*Befides,"  adds  Richard,  "  I  have  got  a 
Ihilling  in  my  pocket,  and  I  know  of  a  boy 
whp  won  a  filver  watch  the  other  day  bv 
putting  a  milling  into  the  mountebank's 
lottery,  where  they  fay  there  are  not  any 
blanks.  I  intend  to  try  my  luck  to-day." 
"  I  mould  like  to  go"  lays  Edmund,  "  but 
it  would  be  a  fin  and  a  fhame  to  neglect 
fchool  ;  beiides  I  mould  be  too  late,  was  I 
to  go  back  to  alk  leave."  "  Why,  truly," 
replies  Richard,  ^  it  would  be  a  lhamefui 
thing  indeed  to  mils  fchool  often  in  this 
way,  but  a  time  by  chance  —  it  is  only  two 
hours-  —  I  think  there  cart  be  no  very  great 
harm  in  doing  this  for  once  in  one's  life. 
We  can  foon  make  up,  by  a  little  extraor- 
dinary application,  for  the  lofs  of  two 
hours,  and  we  mall  be  back  bv  the 
dinner-hour,  fo  that  no  one  need  know 
any  thing  of  the  matter  ;  one  may  eafily 

F2 


64  WINTER  TALES. 

invent  fome  excufe  to  the  matter,   and 
then  all  is  over." 

At  this  time  who  fhould  come  up  but 
Tom  Laurence  and  Billy  Bentill,  two  inti- 
mate friends  of  Richard's,  (tor  this,  you 
mult  know,  was  a  concerted  plan)— thefe 
boys  had  long  been  difgulted  by  the  at- 
tention of  the  rnaiter  to  Edmund,  and  his 
ill  treatment,  as  they  termed  it,  of  them; 
they  were  determined  to  bring  matters  a 
little  on  a  level,  not  by  mending  their  own 
ways,  and  copying  Edmund's  conduct, 
which  in  their  hearts  they  could  not  help 
approving,  but  by  endeavouring  to  pervert 
his  fteps,  and,  by  entangling  him  in  their 
Ixifeneis,  kbnn«'  him,  by  degrees,  to  be  as 
infamous  as  themfelves.  This  is  very  corn- 
noon  with  bad  children  ;  as  it  is  much  eaiier 
for  an  artful  lad  to  make  a  well-difpofed 
boy  as  bad  as  himlelf,  provided  he  aflb- 
oiates  much  with  them,  than  it  is  for  him 
to  wean  himfelf  from  all  his  vicious  habits, 
and,  by  conftant  imitation,  bring  himfelf 
to  be  as  good  as  be  found  his  companion  ; 
this  is  often  attended  with  a  great  deal  of 
^  trouble,  and  requires  much  perfeverance. 
But  to  go  on  with  the  itory.  Tom  and 
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Billy  coming  up,  one  of  them,  addreffing 
Dick  Humphreys,  alked  what  he  was  about 
loitering  there;  everybody  was  gone!  they 
ihould  be  too  late  if  they  did  not  run :  for 
their  parts,  they  would  not  be  too  late  for 
all  the  world.  "  Come,  Edmund,"  lays 
Richard,  "  'tis  but  for  once,  let  us  take  a 
run  with  them  ;  you  would  never  forgive 
yourfelf,  if  you  were  to  mils  the  fight,  and 
this  is  the  lafi  time  of  performing."  Here 
was  not  one  moment  left  for  reflection — 
now  or  never. — Edward's  heart  throbbed 
with  the  detire  of  feeing  this  fcene  of 
mirth  and  jollity  ;  away  they  run  together, 
nor  do  they  relax  their  pace  until  they  reach 
the  village.  This  was  an  unlucky  meeting, 
indeed,  to  poor  Edmund.  As  they  ftood 
laughing  at  the  Merry  Andrew  and  his 
jokes,  Richard  pretended  to  be  greatly 
concerned  all  of  a  ludden.  At  length  he 
exclaims,  "  Alas!  alas!  I  have  loft  my 
ihilling  ;  I  put  it  into  my  wailtcoat  pocket 
to  be  ready,  and,  in  the  violence  of  run- 
ning, it  has  ilown  out.  [The  truth  is,  he 
had  nojhilling  to  lujc'.]  If  you,  matter  Ed- 
mund, would  be  ib  kind  as  lend  me  one,  I 
will  promiie  you  part  of  what  I  mall  gain 
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jjy  it."  "  Aye,"  lay  the  other  lads,  "  and 
if  you  will  lend  each  of  us  one,  we  will 
do  the  fume.-"  "  I  have  only  two  {hilling's 
in  my  pocket,"  fays  Edmund,  u  which"  I 
•was  taking  to  fchool  for  my  contribution 
towards  coals  for  our  tire. [Here  a  fad 
though t glanced  acrojs his  mind.  ]  1  will  ven- 
ture  to  lend  you  one  of  them,  Richard,  and 
the  other  to  your  friends;  but  the  only 
condition  I  make  is,  that  you  will  pay  the 
money  again,  that  it  may  be  appropriated 
to  the  purpole  for  which  I  received  it.:; 
Thefe  terms  were  readily  acceded  to,  and 
the  tickets  were  purchafed.  Now,  big 
with  expectation  and  hope,  the  three  ad- 
venturers loft  all  relilh  for  the  jokes  of  the 
fool ;  anxiety  for  the  fate  of  their  tickets 
took  entire  poifeilion  of  them.  Edmund 
continued  to  be  amufed  for  a  little  time, 
•when,  the  tickets  were  both  declared  to  be 
blanks ;  the  Merry  Andrew  at  the  fame 
time  alluring  them,  that  the  two  packets 
•were  worth  their  weight  in  gold ;  thefe, 
however,  they  foon  found  were  of  no  more 
value  than  a  fmall  quantity  of  brick-dull. 
The  money  was  gone !  the  time  was  gone  ! 
ever  was  more  folenmitv  ie.en  than 
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in  a  fad  proceflion  of  the  four  forrowful 
lads,  from  the  fcene  of  mirth,  to  the  place 
of  retribution. 

In  order  to  fcreen  the  proceedings  of 
the  morning,  it  now  became  neceffary,  as 
they  thought,  to  invent  as  many  lies  and 
falfe  excufes  as  might  be  deemed  expedi- 
ent to  effe£t  that  purpofe.  This,  in  their 
walk  home,  they  contrived  by  the  affilu 
ance  of  Richard,  who  was  an  adept  in  this 
fort 'of  buiinefs,  the  affair  was  fo  artfully 
managed,  that  no  part  of  the  tranfaction 
was  brought  to  light. 

When  the  evening  came,  Edmund  was 
oblerved  not  to  be  ib  cheerful  as  ufual ; 
his  parents  were  uneafy,  and  thought  he 
could  not  poffibly  be  well,  as  he  had  always 
been  the  life  of  their  little  fociety,  till  the 
hour  of  his  retiring.  He  complained  of 
a  flight  head-ach,B  though,  if  he  had  given 
his  diforder  the  right  name,  he  would 
have  called  it  the  heart-ache ;  for  truly  he 
iuffered  much  remorfe.  He  went  foon  to 
bed,  but  net  to  fleep  ;  his  heart  fmote  him 
for  his  pair  mifcondufifc ;  he  felt  himfelf  de- 
baled  ;  and  could  not  find  a  place  where 
bis  head  would  reft  eafy,  all  the  night. 
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He  aroie  early  next  clay;  the  morning 
was  dear  and  fine ;  the  air  was  freih  and 
bracing ;  his  fpirits  revived  ;  he  went  to 
ichool ;  all  pafled  fmootbly  on,  and  he  be- 
gan to  think  more  lightly  of  the  excuriion 
to  the  neighbouring  village.  The  fa6t  is, 
he  had  been  tempted  to  let  his  foot  over  the 
boundary  line  of  difcretion  ;  the  act  had 
palled  off  unnoticed,  and  it  is  ten  to  one, 
but  on  the  next  temptation,  the  other  foot 
will  follow.  It  was  not  long,  indeed,  be- 
fore this  happened.  There  came  a  very 
hard  froft,  and  the  river,  which  they  fre- 
quently touched  upon  in  their  road  to 
Ichool  was  frozen  over,  ib  that  people 
might,  with  difcretion,  walk  over  it  with 
a  tolerable  degree  of  fafetv.  As  Edmund 
let  off  to  fcbool  one  morning,  Mr.  True- 
man  laid  to  him,  "  My  dear  Edmund, 
you  will  oblige  me,  by  not  going  upon  the 
ice  in  your  way  to  ichool ;  fo  many  acci- 
dents happen  from  boys  venturing  without 
a  guide,  that  I  mall  really  be  quite  unhappy 
until  I  have  your  promile,  that  you  will 
avoid  it.  To-morrow,  you  know,  is  a 
.holiday,  and  you  (hall  go  and  walk  there 
with  me ;  if  the  froit  continue,  as  it  is 
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likely  to  do,  we  may  then  more  fafely 
venture.  Edmund  promifed  be  would  not 
come  near  the  ice ;  and  with  this  refolution 
he  let  off  to  ichool.  There  was  a  Hidden 
bend  in  the  river,  which  brought  it  ib  near 
the  foot  path  acrois  the  lawn,  that  it  gave 
you  a  full  view  of  it  to  a  great  extent. 

It  was  a  fine  winter's  morning;  the  fun 
llione  on  the  ice,  and  exhibited  a  number 
of  people  who  were  Ikating  upon  the 
river,  in  a  part  where  the  water  was  known 
to  be  lhallow.  Here  bonfires  were  made 
on  the  ice,  hot  ale  and  cakes  wci'e  feen  in 
various  fituations ;  fome  peribns  were  fli- 
din£,  others  engaged  in  various  fports ; 
all  feemed  gay,  all  were  delighted.  At 
this  unlucky  moment,  with  a  fine  fweep  of 
their  fkates,  up  came  Richard  Humphreys 
and  his  two  companions,  Edmund  had 
never  had  a  pair  of  ikates  on ;  it  was 
beautiful  to  fee  people  fkate,  they  did  it 
with  fo  much  eafe,  and  feme  fo  gracefully. 
"  Try  mine  onjj"  fays  Humphreys ;  "  you 
are  very  welcome ;  I'm  fure  you'll  foon 
learn."  "  I  mould  not  be  able  to  ftand 
up  in  them,  I  fear ;  befides,  I  would  not 
be  feen  upon  the  ice  juft  at  this  time  ;  I 
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have  a  reafon  for  it."  "  O,  if  that  be  all, 
come  along  with  me,  I'll  conduct  you  to  a 
place  where  there  will  be  nobody  but 
ourlolves."  So  far  Humphreys  faid  right ; 
for  in  thut  place  the  water  was  fo  very 
deep,  that  no  prudent  per  ion,  in  the  pre- 
fent  itatc  of  the  froit,  would  venture  upon 
it.  Edmund  {offered  himtelf  once  more 
.to  be  enticed  by  this  artful  companion. 
Humphreys  took  off  his  ikates,  and  having 
arrived  at  the  folitary  place  of  appoint- 
ment, fixed  them  upon  Edmund's  feet, 
and  led  him  about,  till  he  could  ftand  up- 
right alone,  and  loon  after  move  along 
from  place  to  place.  He  had  however  no 
power  of  directing  himielf  with  certainty, 
but  was  run  away  with,  firit  in  one  direc- 
tion, then  in  another,  whilit  Humphreys 
•wa,s  Hiding  back  wards  and  forwards  on  the 
place  where  Edmund  had  let  off.  An  un- 
lucky turn  at  length  carried  him  to  a  hole 
which  had  been  broken  open  for  the  pur- 
pole  of  getting  water ;  down  he  fell  into 
the  deep  hole !  His  right  arm  caught  the 
edge  of  the  ice,  and  had  any  one  been 
near,  they  might  have  dragged  him  out. 
He  cried  out  molt  lamentably !  Humphreys 
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discovers  his  lituation.  "  Aye,  very  like- 
ly," fays  he  to  himfelf,  ""ihall  I  go  to 
expofe  my  life,  and  afterwards  get  nothing 
but  abtife  from  his  friends  ?  not  I,  I'M  run 
off;  find  him  out  that  can,  mum's  the 
word  for  me."  Away  he  ran  !  leaving, 
his  companion,  .the  unhappy  vi&im  of  his 
own  credulity.  If  Humprevs  had  gone 
and  called  for  afTiftance,  the  youth  might 
yet  have  been  faved  ;  but  that  was  not  for 
his  purpofe,  he  was  determined  not  to  be 
feen  in  the  bufmefs. 

Mr.  Aimworth,  the  fchoohnaftcr,  how- 
ever, not  reconciled  to  Edmund's  abient- 
mg  himfelf  from  his  duty  a  fecond  time, 
lent  to  know  the  caule  of  his  abfence.  Mr. 
r\  rueman,  greatly  alarmed  at  this  meiVuge. 
ran  out,  half  diffracted  ;  the  ice  immedi- 
ately occurred  to  him,  and  he  knew  not 
how  far  the  temptation  might  have  proved 
refiftible ;  his  fears,  alas!  were  too  well 
grounded,     \lafter  Edmund  had  not  been 
icen  by  any  one  on  the  river ;  no  body 
could  give,  any  account  of  him.     A  decent, 
elderly  farmer  happened   to  be  looking 
about  his  concerns  in  the  fold-yard,  and 
him  they  queitioned. 
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This  farmer  had  feen  two  boys  at  a  little 
diftance,  running  towards-  the  "river dc\vu 
below ;  one  of  them  appeared  to  have  a 
pair  of  fkates  in  his  hands,  but  his  eve- 
fight  was  not  very  good,  he  could  not  con- 
jecture what  boys  they  might  he.  But 
feeing  the  affliction  of  Mr.  Trueman,  and 
the  extreme  concern  of  the  merlenger,  for 
everybody  loved  little  Edmund,  hfeotfered 
to  go  with  them  in  learch  of  this  ill-fated 


little  boy.  They  came  at  length  to  the 
dreadful  ipot;  here  were  footiteps  of  two 
people  to  be  traced  gn  the  fuow,  (\vhich 
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had  not  been  i'wept  away  for  reafons  before 
mentioned,)  and  the  irregular  marks  of  a 
pair  of  Ikates  were  al  To  traced  to  the  broken 
part  of  the  ice.  The  father's  heart  DOW 
Junk  within  him — he  had  Jolt  his  all ! — 
his  only  hope,  his  darling  child  was  lolt ! 
was  gone  for  ever  ! — -his  senses  forfook 
him — he  fell  down  upon  the  ice. 

Farmer  Heart  well,  for  that  was  the 
good  old  man's  name,  was  {'truck  by  the 
appearance  of  fomething  he  did  not  per- 
fectly comprehend,  lie  left  Mr  Truc- 
man  to  the  care  of  the  young  man  who 
accompanied  him,  whiltt  he  endeavoured 
to  account  for  a  cavity  which  appeared 
to  have  been  recently  made  in  the  hedge, 
alib  for  the  fuow  being  conikicrably  dif- 
turbed  on  that  fide  of  the  hole  next  to 
the  hedge,  lie  goes  to  the  other  lick?, 
into  a  clofe  adjoining  the  river.  The  fa- 
ther at  this  time  recovers,  and  as  they 
raife  him  up  from  the  ice,  he  hears  far- 
mer Heartwcli  cry  out,  with  a  tranipon. 
little  ihort  of  madneis,  "  He's  here  !  I've 
found  him  !  I  have  him  !" 

But  oil  !  What  language  can  defcribo 
the  fcene,  when  he  bears  young  Edmund 
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to  his  father's  arms  !  pale,  and  (hivering 
indeed,  but,  evidently,  in  a  itate  of  reco- 
very. A  Newfoundland  dog  belonging 
to  a  gentleman  in  the  neighbourhood 
came  up  to  them  {halting  his  tail ;  it  i'eems 
he  had  been  Itroliing  tnat  way,  and  coin- 
ing near  to  the  feene  of  diltrels,  lei  zed 
Edmund  by  the  ;;rm,  juit  as  he  was  link- 
ing, and  drew  him,  nearly  exhamtecl, 
out  of  the  water. 


The   fequel    of   my    hiiio^y  is  as  fol- 
lows : 

Kdiinmd  is  taken  home,  and  foon  re- 
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covers ;  this  check  which  he  has  received 
from  the  arm  of  Divine  Providence,  opens 
his  eves  fully  to  the  danger  of  bad  com- 
pany ;  he  repents,  reforms,  and  is  for- 
given. Humphreys  is  charged  with 
tempting  him  to  go  upon  the  ice ;  he 
denies  the  charge,  and  fays  he  was  not 
on  the  ice  that  day.  Farmer  Heartwell 
obferves  that  the  left  foot  of  one  of  the 
perfons  who  had  been  there,  from  theim- 
preffions  left  on  the  thin  fnow  which 
covered  the  ice,  was  turned  inwards,  and 
exactly  anf \vered  to  a  deformity  in  that 
of  Humphreys  !  befides,  the  fkates  which 
Edmund  had  on  were  marked  R.  H.  He 
is  proved  guilty;  and,  continuing  in  his 
bad  habits,  (for  he  never  would  confefs 
his  fault,  nor  acknowledge  the  truth,  but, 
in  fpite  of  all  remonftrance,  went  on  from 
crime  to  crime,)  he  was  at  length  ihun- 
ned  and  avoided  by  all  who  were  not  as 
bafe  as  hi  mi  elf. 

I  (hall  forbear  making  any  comments 
on  this  little  itory.  It  is  brought  here  to 
ihow  you  the  dreadful  confeqUences  which 
may  ariie  from  alibciating  with  wicked 
companiops  ;  and  I  hone  it  has  placed  the 

G2 


TV)  WINTER   TALh  -. 

danger  ib  full  to  your  view,  that  yon  will 
n(»t.  "  walk  in  the  way  of  the  evil  man," 
but  "  avoid  it ;  pafs  not  by  it ;  turn  from 
"  it,  and  pals  away." 


ELDEST  BOY. 

I  never  read  any  thing  which  left  a 
ftronger  impreinon  upon  my  mind  than 
the  fubjefts  of  this  evening.  O,  my  little 
friends  and  brothers,  never  let  them  be 
forgotten.  At  p  relent,  indeed,  we  are 
protected  from  bad  company,  we  do  not 
mix  even  with  the  little  wortd.  but  live  in 
our  own  felect  fociety  ;  the  time  may 
come,  when  we  mufl  iffue  forth  into  the 
great  world;  let  vis  remember  that  the 
enemy  of  mankind  is  conftantly  going 
about,  afiuming  every  lliape  to  allure  and 
infnare  the  virtuous  ;  and  we  fee  plainly, 
that  the  belt  of  us  may  fall  into  hi?-,  hands, 
if  we  are  not  as  conitantlv  on  our  cniard. 

*s 


THE  SIXTH 'E 


ELDEST  BOY. 

WELCOME  once  more,  my  little  friends, 
to  the  enjoyment  of  the  retired  fire-fide, 
and  rational  amulement. 

We  open  the  bufineis  of  the  night  with 
another  ierious  fubjeci, 

THE  EMPLOYMENT  OF  TIME. 


You  are  here  prefented  with  the  figure 
of  an  old  man,  fleeting  along  upon  wings, 
bearing  an  hour-glafe  in  one  hand,  and  a 

G3 


7S  WINTER  TALES. 

Icy the  in  the  other.  This  old  gentleman 
holds  his  glafs  up  to  us,  I  fuppoie,  to  re- 
mind us,  that  as  fwiftly  as  he  flies,  fo 
iViftly  is  the  land  of  the  hour-glafs  of  our 
lives  palling  away  ;  and  the  fey  the  feenis 
to  denote,  that  he  means  to  mow  us  all 
down,  before  he  has  done  with  us.  A  few 
fcattereu  ruins  which  appear  behind  him, 
lliow  •\vhatdevaitatipn  lie  makes  ;  and  the 
dark  fiefs  which  furrounds  him,  intimates 
to  us,  that  he  can  travel  as  fait  by  night 
as  bv  day.  What  is  to  be  done  with  this 
•  .Uible  perfopage?  Let  us  take  him 
<j  forelock  ;  if  we  cannot  check  him 
career,  we  will  ai  ieaft  make  him 
uieful  to  us,  as  we  fly  along  with  him. 

"  Arrel:  the  prefent  moments; 

For  be  ai'ur'd  ll/ey  all  are  arrant  tell  tales  ; 
And  though  their  flight  be  filent,  and  their  path 
True-kit- (i.  as  the  v.'injz'd  couriers  of  the  air, 

']  hey  }j'ju  io  ileav'ri,  aiid  there  record  our  folly.'' 


THE  SIXTH  EVENING'S  READING. 

ON  THE  EMPLOYMENT  OF  TIME, 
Its  Ufe  and  Value. 

Nothing  is  more  commou,  than  to  hear 
people  complain  of  the  ihortnefs  of  Time ; 
and  yet  how  much  more  have  moil  of  us 
than  we  make  a  proper  ufe  of,  and  many 
of  us  than  we  know  how  to  ufe  at  all. 
"  Our  lives,"  fays  Seneca,  "  are  fpent 
either  in  doing  nothing  at  all,  or  doing  no- 
thing to  the  purpofe,  or  in  doing  nothing 
that  we  ought  to  do.  We  are  always 
complaining  our  days  are  few,  and  acting 
as  though  there  would  he  no  end  of  them.'* 

Yet  as  fait  as  our  time  runs,  we  mould 
be  very  glad,  in  many  parts  of  our  lives, 
that  it  run  much  fafter  than  it  does.  This 
ll'Ciris  extraordinary,  when  we  confider, 
that,  notwithstanding  the  bajincjs  of  life, 
there  are  fo  many  amuiements  to  iill  up 
the  fpaces  of  time.  The  mind,  indeed, 
cannot  be  always  intent  on  ierious  appli- 
cation ;  it  is  neceliary  therefore,  to  find  out 
proper  employments  for  it  in  its  relaxa- 
tions. "  I  muft  confefs  I  think  it  is  be- 
low reafonable  creatures  to  be  altogether 
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converfant  in  fuch  diverfions  as  are  mere- 
ly innocent,  and  have  nothing  elfe  to  re- 
commend tliem  but  that  there  is  no  hurt 
in  them.  It  is  wonderful  to  lee  perfons 
of  tiie  beft  ienfe  palling  away  a  dozen 
hours  together  in  muffling  and  dividing  a 
pack  of  cards,  with  no  other  converfation 
but  what  is  made  up  of  a  few  game 
phrafes,  and  no  other  ideas,  but  thofe  of 
black  or  red  i'pots,  ranged  together  in 
different  figures."  Thus  putting  them- 
felves  on  the  level,  or  perhaps  lai;enng 
themfelves  to  be  overcome  by  men  uf  the 
weakeit  underftandings  :  for  it  is  remark- 
able, however  obitruie  the  fciencc  of  card- 
playing  may  feem,  perfons  of  themeaneit 
capacity  have  been  known  to  excel  in  it. 
Would  not  one  laugh  to  hear  people  of 
this  fpecies  complain  of  the  fhortneis  of 
life,  whilit  they  are  calling  to  their  aid, 
cards, 

"  With  all  the  tricks 

That  idlenefs  has  ever  yet  conirivd 

To  iill  the  void  of  an  unfun-iii"h'd  brain, 

To  palliate  Dulnefs,  and  give  Time  a  ftiove." 

The  mind  never  unbends  itfeif  ib  agree- 
ably as  in  the  converfation  of  a  well-chofen 
fiiend  j  this  eaies  and  unloads  it ;  clears 
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and  improves  the  underftanding ;  engen- 
ders thought  and  knowledge ;  and  ani- 
mates virtue  and  good  refolution. 

There  are  many  ufeful  amuiements  of 
life  which  one  would  endeavour  to  multi- 
ply, that  one  might  always  have  recourfe 
to  ibmething,  rather  than  fuffer  the  mind 
to  lie  idle,  or  run  adrift  with  any  pallion 
that  chances  to  rife  in  it. 

A  per  Ion  who  has  a  tafte  in  mufic,  paint- 
ing, or  architecture,  is  like  one.  that  has 
another  fenfe,  when  compared  with  fuch 
as  have  no  relifh  for  thofe  arts.  The  tio- 
riit,  the  planter,  the  gardener,  the  huf- 
bandrrian,  the  turner,  or  he  that  employs 
himfelf  at  the  anvil,  when  thefe  are  only 
as  accomplimments  to  the  man  of  fortune, 
are  great  reliefs  to  a  country  life,  and 
many  ways  ufeful  to  thofe  who  are  pof- 
ferled  of  them. 

<e  How  various  his  employments  \vhomtheworld 
Calls  idle,  and  who  julily,  in  return;, 
Elkems  thatbufy  world  an  idler  too! 
Friends,  books,  a  garden,  and  perhaps  a  pen, 
Delightful  induftry  enjoy'd  at  home, 
And  nature  in  her  cultivated  trim 
Drefs'd  to  his  talle,  inviting  him  abroad." 

But,  inafmuch  ask  behoveth  perfonsin 
eveiy  iituation  of  life  to  confider  that  they 
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were  not  created  to  to  live  for  thcmfelves 
alone,  they  ihouid  "  take  care  to  keep 
their  cojiicience  peculiarly  alive  to  the 
unapparent,  though  formidable  perils  of 
unprotitablenefs." 

It  is  necefsary  to  habituate  our  minds, 
in  our  younger  years,  to  fame  empioy- 
ment  which  may  engage  our  thoughts, 
and  fill  the  capacity  of  the  foul  at  a  riper 
age.  For,  however  we  may  roam  in  youth 
from  folly  to  folly,  too  volatile  for  relt, 
too  foft  and  effeminate  for  induftry,  ever 
ambitious  to  make  a  fplendid  figure,  yet 
the  time  will  come  when  we  fhali  outgrow 
the  reiim  of  childifli  amufements  ;  and,  if 
we  are  not  provided  with  a  tafte  for  manly 
satisfactions  to  fucceed  in  their  room,  we 
muft  of  courfe  become  miferable,  at  an 
age  more  difficult  to  be  pleafed. 

Frivolous  excufes  for  not  attending  to 
ferious  employments,  are  whimfically 
imagined  by  Mrs.  Chapone,  who  fup- 
pofing  a  modern  lady  of  fatLion  to  be 
called  to  account  for  the  difpofition  of 
her  time,  makes  her  defence  run  thus: 

"  I  can't,  you  know,  be  out  of  the 
world,  nor  act  differently  from  every 
body  in  it.  The  hours  are  every  where 
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late,  coniequently  I  rife  late.  I  have 
icarec  breakfafted  before  morning  vilits 
begin,  or  'tis  time  to  go  to  an  auction,  or 
a  concert,  or  to  take  a  little  exercife  for  rny 
health.  Dreffing  my  hair  is  along  opera- 
tion, but  one  can't  appear  with  a  head  un- 
like every  body  elfe.  One  muftfometimes 
go  to  a  play  or  an  opera,  though  I  own  it 
hnvrk's  one  to  death.  Then  what  with 
indifpenfable  vifits,  the  perpetual  engage- 
ments to  card-parties  at  private  houles, 
and  attendance  on  public  afiemblies,  to 
which  all  people  of  faihion  fublcrihe,  the 
rvenings,  you  fee,  are  fully  difpoied  of. 
What  time,  then,  can  I  poffibly  have  for 
what  you  call  domeitic  duties?  *You  talk 
of  the  offices  and  employments  of  friend- 
ihip — alas!  I  have  no  hours  left  for  friends ! 
I  muft  fee  them  in  a  crowd,  or  not  at  all. 
As  to  cultivating  the  friendship  of  my 
hufband,  we  are  very  civil  when  we  meet, 
but  we  are  both  too  much  engaged  to  fpend 
much  time  with  each  other.  With  regard 
to  my  daughters,  I  have  given  them  a 
French  governefs,  and  proper  mafters,  I 
can  do  no  more  for  them.  You  tell  me 
I  Ihould  inftrucl:  my  fervants,  but  I  have 
no  time  to  inform  myielf,  much  leis  can 
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1  undertake  any  thing  of  that  fort  fa: 
them,  or  even  be  able  to  guefs  what  they 
do  with  themfelves  the  greater  part  of  the 
twenty-four  hours.  I  go  to  church,  if 
poffible,  once  on  a  Sunday,  and  then  fome 
of  my  iervants  attend  me  ;  and  if  they 
will  not  mind  what  the  preacher  fays,  how 
can  I  help  it  ?  The  management  of  our 
fortune,  as  far  as  I  am  concerned,  I  niuit 
leave  to  the  ftcward  and  houfekeeper;  for 
I  find  I  can  barely  fnatch  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  juft  to  look  over  the  bill  of  fare  when 
1  am  to  have  company,  that  they  may  not 
fend  up  any  tiling  frightful  or  old-tamion- 
ed.  As  to  the  Chriitian  duty  of  charity,  I 
allure  you  I  am  not  ill-natured;  and  (con- 
iidering  that  the  great  expense  of  being 
always  dreft  for  company,  with  lofies  at 
cards,  fubfcriptions,  and  public  fpe6tacles, 
leave  me  very  little  to  difpofe  of,)  I  am 
ready  enough  to  give  my  money  when  I 
meet  with  a  miferable  object.  You  lay 
I  ihould  inquire  out  fuch,  inform  myfeif 
thoroughly  of  their  cafes,  make  an  ac- 
quaintance with  the  poor  in  my  neigh- 
bourhood in  the  country,  and  plan  out 
the  beft  methods  of  relieving  the  unfortu- 
nate, and  aiiiiting  the  induitrious,  but  this 
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fuppofes  much  more  time,  and  much  more 
money,  than  I  have  to  bestow.  I  have  had 
hopes,  indeed,  that  my  fummers  would 
have  afforded  me  more  leifure,  but  We  ftay 
pretty  late  in  town,  then  we  generally 
pafs  feveral  weeks  at  one  (jr  .other  of  the 
water-drinking  places,  where  every  mo- 
ment is  fpent  in  public  ;  and,  for  the  few 
months  in  which  we  relide  at  our  own 
feat,  our  houfe  is  always  full  with  a  fuc- 
ceilion  of  company,  to  whofe  amufement 
one  is  obliged  to  dedicate  every  hour  of 
the  day." 

THE  READING  CONTINUED. 

I  have  here  given  you  a  fpecimen  of  a 
life  fpent  in  unprofitable  toil  and  unfatif- 
fying  pleafares.  No  pleafures  are  fatisty- 
ing,  or  worthy  of  a  rational  being,  but 
fuch  as  are  corififtent  with  religion  and 
virtue.  I  will  here  give  you,  from  the 
fame  author,  an  account  of  a  family  whofe 
manner  of  living  differs  considerably  from 
that  of  the  lady  you  have  juit  been  read- 
ing about. 

"  Sir  Charles  and  Lady  Worthy  are 
neither  gloomy  aicetics,  nor  frantic  en- 
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thufiafts;  they  married  from  affection,  on 
long  acquaintance  and  perfect  eiteem  ; 
they  therefore  enjoy  the  belt  pleafures  of 
the  heart  in  the  higheft  degree.  They 
concur  in  a  rational  icheme  of  life,  which, 
•\vhilltit  makes  them  always  cheerful  and 
happy,  renders  them  the  friends  of  hu- 
man kind,  and  the  bleiling  of  all  around 
them.  Thev  do  not  defcrt  their  itation 
iu  the  world,  nor  deny  themfelves  the 
proper  and  moderate  uie  of  their  large  for- 
tune ;  though  that  portion  of  it  which  is 
appropriated  to  the  life  of  others,  is  that 
from  which  they  derive  their  higheft  gra- 
tifications. Thev  fpend  four  or  live  months 
every  year  in  London,  where  they  keep 
up  an  intercourse  of  hofpitality  and  civility 
%vith  manv  of  the  moft  refpectable  perfons 
of  their  own  or  of  higher  rank  :  but  they 
have  endeavoured  rather  at  nj elect  than  a 
numerous  acquaintance  ;  and  as  they  ne- 
ver play  cards,  this  endeavour  has  the 
more  eaiilv  iucceedcd.  Three  days  in  the 
week,  from  the  hour  of  dinner,  are  given 
up  to  this  intercourse  with  what  may  be 
called  the  world.  Three  more  are  fpent 
in  a  family  way,  with  a  few  intimate 
friends,  whofe  taites  are  conformable  t» 
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their  own,  and  with  whom  the  book  and 
working-table,  or  fometimesmuiic,  fupply 
the  intervals  of  ufeful  and  agreeable  con- 
vcriation.  In  theie  parties  their  children 
are  always  preterit,  and  partake  of  the  im- 
provement that  urifes  from  the  weil-chofen 
pieces  which  are  read  aloud.  The  feventli 
day  is  always  fpent  at  home,  after  the  due 
attendance  on  public  worfhip  ;  and  it  is 
peculiarly  appropriated  to  the  religious  in- 
itruction  of  their  children  and  fervants,  or 
to  other  works  of  charity.  As  they  keep 
regular  hours,  and  rife  early,  and  as  Lady 
Worthy  never  pays  or  admits  morning 
vifits,  they  have  feven  or  eight  hours  in 
every  day  free  from  all  interruptions  from 
the  world,  in  which  the  cultivation  of  their 
own  minds,  and  thole  of  their  children, 
the  clue  attention  to  health,  to  economy, 
and  to  the  poor,  are  carried  on  in  the  moil 
regular  manner. 

"  Thus,evenin  London,  they  contrive, 
without  the  appearance  of  quarrelling  with 
the  world,  or  of  ihutting  themfelves  up 
from  it,  to  pals. the  greater  part  of  their 
time  in  a  reafonuble  and  uieful,  as  well  as 
an  agreeable  manner.  The  reft  of  the 
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year  they  fpend  at  their  family-feat  in  the 
country,  where  the  happy  eife&s  of  their 
example,  and  of  their  alliduous  attention 
to  the  good  of  all  around  them,  are  ftili 
more  oblervable  than  in  town.  Their 
neighbours,  their  tenants,  and  the  poor  for 
many  miles  about  them,  find  in  them  a 
lure  refource  and  comfort  in  calamity,  and 
a  ready  aililtance  in  every  icheme  of  ho- 
neit  induftry.  The  young;  are  inftru&ed 
at  their  expenfe,  and  under  their  direc- 
tion, and  rendered  uiefui  at  the  earlieil 
period  poffible;  the  aged  and  the  fick 
have  every  comfort  adminittered  that  their 
ftate  requires  ;  the  idle  and  diflblute  are 
kept  in  awe  by  vigilant  infpe6tion ;  the 
quarrelfome  are  brought,  by  a  fenle  of 
their  own  intereft,  to  live  more  quietly 
with  their  family  and  neighbours,  and 
amicably  to  refer  their  difputes  to  Sir 
Charles's  decifion. 

"  This  amiable  pair  are  not  lefs  highly 
prized  by  the  genteel  families  of  their 
neighbourhood,  who  are  fure  of  finding  in 
their  houfe  the  molt  polite  and  cheerful 
hofpitality,  and  in  them  a  fund  of  good 
fenfe  and  good  humour,  with  a  conllant 
difpofition  to  promote  every  innocent  plea- 
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fare.  They  are  particularly  the  delight 
or  air  the  young  people,  who  confider 
them  as  their  patrons  and  their  oracles,  to 
whom  they  always  apply  for  advice  and 
aillftance  in  any  kind  of  diftrefs,  or  in  any 
i'cheme  of  arnuiement. 

"  Sir  Charles  and  Lady  Worthy  are  fel- 
dom  without  Ibme  friends  in  the  houfe 
with  them  during  their  ftay  in  the  coun- 
try ;  hut,  as  their  methods  are  known, 
they  are  never  broken  in  upon  by  their 
guefts,  who  do  not  expect  to  fee  them  till 
dinner-time,  except  at  the  hour  of  prayer, 
and  at  breakfait.  In  their  private  walks 
or  rides,  they  ufuallv  vifit  the  cottages  of 
the  labouring  poor,  with  all  of  whom  they 
are  perfonaily  acquainted;  and  by  the 
fweetncfs  ami  friendlinets  or  their  man- 
ner, as  well  as  bv  their  beneficent  ac- 
tions they  ib  entirely  poflefs  the  hearts  of 
thefe  people,  that  they  are  made  confi- 
dants of  all  their  family  grievances,  'and 
the  caiuifts  to  fettle  all  their  fern  pies  of 
confcience  or  difficulties  in  condu6t.  By 
this  method  of  eonverfing  freely  with 
them,  they  find  out  their  different  charac- 
ters and  capacities,  and  often  difcover  and 
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apply  to  their  own  benefit,  as  well  as  that 
of  the  perlbn  they  diftinguiih,-  talents 
which  would  otherwife  have  been  for  ever 
loft  to  the  public." 

What  a  charming  defcription  of  well- 
regulated  life  do  we  rind  here  !  Wnat  tran- 
quillity, what  true  enjoyment  in  the  *  t  belt 
pleasures  of  friendihip,  of  parental  and  fa- 
mily affe&ion,  of  divine  benericence,  and 
a  piety  which  chiefly  confiits  in  joyful 
of  love  and  praife!" 


ELDEST  BOY. 

We  muft  remember,  my  young  friends, 
that  to-morrow  is  the  Sabbath-day  ;  let 
us  retire  early,  that  we  may  rife  betimes, 
and  attend  to  the  duties  of  that  holy  day. 

Early  in  the  morning  we  meet,  if  Hea- 
ven fo  will,  and  prepare  our  minds  for 
public  worihip  ;  and  when  the  nightcomes, 
if  our  ufual  Sunday  evening's  avocations 
allow  us  time,  we  will  go  forward  with 
our  little  book,  as  I  fee  it  concludes  with 
the  fubjecb  of 

RELIGION. 
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ELDEST  BOY. 

"  Come  learn  th?  way  ; 

"  Would  ft  thou  have  a  pleafant  evening, 

"  Spend  well  the  day." 

I  hope  this,  and  every  evening  of  our 
Jives,  \vili  enable  us  to  bear  teiumony  to 
the  truth  of  this  axiom. 


THE  SEVENTH  EVENING'*  READING. 

MY  young  friends,  the  fevcnth  portion 
of  reading  is  intended,  if  time  and  occa- 
fions  permit,  for  a  Sunday's  evening.  We 
muft,  therefore,  confine  ourfelves  to  fub- 
jefts  faiublii  to  the  evening  of  that  day 
which  v,  e  are  commanded,  from  the  higheil 
authoritrr,  to  keep  holy. 

The  iubjc'.cts  I  fix  on?  then,  for  this 
night's  reading  are  thefe:  The  duty  of 
public  vorfnip — The  efficacy  of  prayer — 
And  the  neceility  of  ibrming  religious 
principles  at  an  early  age. 
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PUBLIC  WORSHIP  OF  GOD. 

"  It  is  evident  both  from  reafon  and 
fcripture,  that  public  worihip  is  a  molt 
ufeful  and  indifpenlable  duty.  It  is  equally 
evident,  that  it  this  duty  is  to  be  perform- 
ed, fome  fixed  and  itated  time  for  the  per- 
forming it  is  absolutely  neceilary ;  for- 
without  this,  it  is  importable  that  any  num- 
ber of  perfons  can  ever  be  collected  toge- 
ther in  one  place.  Now  one  day  in  ieveu 
feems  to  be  as  proper  and  convenient  ;i 
portion  of  our  time  to  be  allotted  to  this 
uie,  as  any  other  that  can  be  named.  - 
The  returns  of  it  are  frequent  enough 
to  keep  alive  the  fenie  of  religion  in  GUI 
hearts,  and  diltant  enough  to  leave  a  very 
fufficient  interval  for  our  worldly  con- 
cerns. 

If  then  this  time  was  fixed  only  by  the 
laws,  or  even  by  the-;  cuftoms  of  our  coun- 
try, it  would  be  our  duty  and  our  wifdom 
to  comply  with  it.     Coniklering  it  merely 
as  an  ancient  uj'a^\',  y(-t,  if  antiquity  can 
render  an  .ufage  venerable,  this  muit  b<- 
all  others  the  mojl  venerable,  for  it  is  cot- 
with  the  world  itfelf.     But  it  had,  more- 
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over,  the  fanclion  of  a  divine  command, 
From  the  very  beginning  of  time,  God 
blefled  and  fancYified  the  feventh  day  to 
the  purpofes  of  religion*.  That  injunc- 
tion was  again  repeated  to  the  Jews,  in  the 
rooft  folemn  manner,  at  the  promulgation 
of  their  law  from  Mount  Sinai  f ,  and  once 
more  urged  upon  them  byMofes,  "  Keep 
the  Sabbath-day,  to  fan&fcify  it,  as  the  Lord 
thy  God  hath  commanded  theej." 

After  our  Lord's  refurre6tion,  the  ^77? 
day  of  the  week  was,  in  memory  of  that 
great  event,  fubftituted  in  the  room  of  the 
Jesenth ;  and  from  that  time  to  the  prefent, 
that  is,  for  almoft  eighteen  hundred  years, 
it  has  been  conftantly  let  apart  for  the 
public  worlhip  of  God  by  the  whole  Chrift- 
lan  world  ;  and,  whatever  difference  of 
opinion  there  may  have  been  in  other  re- 
jpe&s,  in  this  all  parties,  fe6ls,  and  deno- 
minations of  Chriftians  have  univeriully 


*  Gen.  \\.  3.  f  Exod.  xx.  8,  9,  10,  11, 

t  Deut.  v.  12. 
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;ind  invariably  agreed  l>y  thefe  meatis  it 
comes  t'o  pa's,  that  on  this  day  iii;iny?w7- 
lions  of  people,  aie  at  one  and  the  iiuiio- 
time  .  in  prourating  themfelves 

.one  of  Grace,  and  offering 
up  tli'  ce  of  prayer,  praiie,  and 

thankfo-iv  e  common  i.ord  of  ail, 

"  in  whotii  they  live,  and  move,  and  liiivo 
their  being." 

There  is  in  this  view  of  the  Lord's  day 
ibmetbing  fo  wonderfully. awful  and  mag- 
nificent, that  one  would  think  it  almoit 
impoflible  for  any  man  to  refill  the  incli- 
nation he  mult  find  in  himfelf  to  join  in 
this  general  affembly  of  the  human  race  ; 
"  to  ^o  with  the  multitude,"  as  the 
Pfalmilt  exprefles  it,  "  into  the  hpufe  of 
God,"  and  to  take  apart  in  a folemnity To. 
itriking  to  the  imagination,  fo  fuitable  t'o 
the  Majelty  of  Heaven,  fo  adapted  to  the 
wants,  the  neceffities,  the  infirmities,  the 
obligations,  and  the  duties  of  a  created  and 
a  dependent  being  ! 

The  importance  of  a  ferious  and  devout 
obfervance  of  the  Lord's  day  is  molt  em- 
phatically recommended,  in  a  dilcourfe  on 
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that  fiibjeO:,  by  the  prcfcnt  biftiop  of  Lon- 
don, from  whence  the  above  is  taken  *. 

SONG 

On  the  Public  Obfervance~of  the  LORD'S  DAI  . 


I. 
How  glorious  'tis  to  fee  the  throng 

Beneath  yon  vaulted  roof  attend  ; 
Whence  pious  pray'r,  and  humble  long, 

Oil  wings  of  Faith  and  Hope  aicend  ! 

If. 
Who  would  not  quit  each  bufy  care? 

Who  would  not  each  vain  pleafure  ll'un? 
Who  but  with  joy  would  haften  there, 

And  join  the  praifes  thus  begun  r 

III. 
How  doth  th'  enraptur'd  heart  expand, 

To  think  that  in  this  blifsful  hour, 
Ri'-echo'd  from  each  diftant  land, 

An  UNIVERSAL   PRAYER  We  pOUF. 


*  Sermons  on  feveral  Subjects,  by  the  Rev. 
Beilby  Porteous,  D.I),  tlun'i^iri^oi)  of  C  heller, 
(now  Biihop  of  i.  .  -iblhlicU 
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IV. 
This  hour,  then,  let  us  all  repair 

To  celebrate  our  Maker's  praife ; 
O  !  let  our  voices  fill  the  air, 

And  join  th*  Archangels'  choral  lays ! 

F.  £. 

Since  the  obfervance  of  the  Sabbath  is 
founded  upon  fo  many  wife  and  juft  rea- 
ibns,  what  have  they  to  anfwer  for,  who 
not  only  neglect  this  inftitutionthemfelves, 
but  bring  it  by  their  example  into  con- 
tempt with  others  ?  I  fpeak  not  to  thofe 
who  make  it  a  day  of  common  diverfiou  ; 
who,  laying  afide  all  decency,  and  break- 
ing through  all  civil  and  religious  regula- 
tions, fpend  it  in  the  molt  licentious 
amufements:  Such  people  are  paft  all  re- 
proof; but  I  fpeak  to  thofe  who,  in  other 
things,  profefs  to  be  ferious  people,  and 
who,  one  would  hope,  would  a6l  right, 
when  they  were  convinced  what  was  fo*. 

Having  fpoken  of  public  worihip,  let 

us  now  fay  a  few  words  on  the  ufe  and 
efficacy  of  prayer  in  general. 

*  GlLPlN. 
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There  is  one  motive  to  this  duty,  fai" 
more  conftraining  than  all  others  that  can. 
be  named,  more  imperious  than  any  argu- 
ment on  its  utility,  than  any  convictions 
of  its  efficacy,  even  any  experience  of  its 
-confolations.  Prayer  is  the  command  of 
God;  the  plain,  poiitive,  repeated  injunc- 
tion of  the  Molt  High,  who  declares, 
"  He  will  be  inquired  of."  This  is  enough 
to  iecure  the  obedience  of  a  Chriftian, 
even  though  a  promife  were  not,  as  it  al- 
ways is,  attached  to  the  command.  But 
in  this  cafe,  to  our  unfpeakabta  comfort, 
the  promife  is  as  clear  as  the  precept, 
"  Ajk,  and  ye  mall  receive ;  Jcek,  and  ye 
fhall  find;  knock,  and  it  {hall  be  opened  to 
you."  This  is  encouragement  enough  for 
the  plain  Chriftian.  It  is  enough  for  him, 
that  thus  faith  the  Lord.  When  a  ferious 
Chriftian. has  once  got  a  plain  unequivocal 
command  from  his  Maker  on  any  point, 
he  never  fufpends  his  obedience,  while  he 
is  am  tiling  himfelf  with  looking  about  for 
fubordiiiate  motives  of  action.  Inftead  of 
curioufly  analyzing  the  nature  of  the  duty, 
he  confiders  how  he  (hall  beft  fulfil  it*. 

*  HANNAH  MORE, 
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As  it  is  the  effect  of  prayer  to  c.ipand 
the  affections,  as  well  as  to Janctify  them, 
the  benevolent  Chriitian  is  not  fatisncd  to 
commend  himfelf  alone  to  the  divine  fa- 
vour. The  heart  which  is  full  of  the  love 
of  God,  will  overflow  with  love  to  its 
neighbour.  All  that  are  near  to  himfolf, 
he  whiles  to  bring  near  to  God. 


of  gaining  Habits  of  Attention  and 
1'irfite,  and  of  forming  lidigious  Prin- 
ciples at  an  early  Age. 

The  great  ufe  of  knowledge  in  all  its 
various  branches,  is  to  free  the  mind  from 
the  prejudices  or'  ignorance,  and  to  give  it 
julier  and  more  enlarged  conceptions, 
than  are  the  mere  growth  of  rude  nature. 
By  reading,  you  add  the  experience  of 
others  to  your  own.  It  is  the  improve- 
ment of  the  mind  chiefly,  that  makes  the 
difference  between  man  and  man  ;  and 
gives  one  man  a  real  Uiperionty  over 
another. 
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Befides,  the  mind  mull  be  employed. 
The  lower  orders  of  men  have  their  at- 
tention much  engroiled  by  thole  em- 
ployments, in  which  the  neceflities  of 
lite  engage  them  ;  and  it  is  happy  that 
they  have.  Labour  Hands  in  the  room  of 
education,  and  iilis  up  thole  vacancies  oi% 
mind  which,  in  a  itate  of  idlenefs,  would 
be  engrofled  by  vice.  And  if  they,  who 
have  more  leifure,  do  not  mbititute  fome- 
thing  in  the  room  of  this,  their  minds  ulib 
will  become  the  prey  of  vice ;  and  the 
more  Ib, .  as  they  have  the  means  to  in- 
dulge it  more  in  their  power.  If  then 
the  mind  mult  be  employed,  what  can 
fill  up  its  vacancies  more  rationally  than 
the  acquilition  of  knowledge  ?  Let  us 
therefore  thank  God  for  the  opportunities 
he  hath  afforded  us  ;  and  not  turn  into  a 
curie  thofe  means  ol  leifure,  which  might 
become  Ib  great  a  blelling.  But  however 
necellkry  knowledge  may  be,  religion, 
we  know,  is  infinitely  more  fo.  The  one 
adorns  a  man,  and  gives  him,  it  is  true, 
luperiority  and  rank  in  life;  but  the  other 
is  abiblutely  effential  to  his  happinefs, 

I  2 
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In  the  midft  of  youth,  health,  and  abun- 
dance, the  world  is  apt  to  appear  a  very 
gay  and  pleafing  fcene ;  it  engages  our  de- 
iires ;  and,  in  a  degree,  fatisries  them  allb. 
But  it  is  wifdom  to  con  fid  er,  that  a  time 
will  come  when  youth,  health,  and  fortune 
will  rail  us;  and  if  difappointment  and 
vexation  do  not  four  our  tatte  for  pleafure, 
at  leaft  lick  net's  and  infirmities  will  deftroy 
it.  In  theie  gloomy  feafons  and  above  all 
at  the  approach  of  death,  what  will  be- 
come of  us  without  religion  ?  When  this 
world  fails  us,  where  (hall  we  fly,  if  we 
expect  no  refuge  in  another  ? 

For  improvement  in  knowledge,  youth 
is  certainly  the  fitteft  feafon.  The  mind 
is  then  ready  to  receive  any  impreffion.  It 
is  free  from  all  that  care  and  attention 
•which,  in  riper  age,  the  affairs  of  life 
bring  with  them.  The  memory  too  is  then 
Itronger  and  better  able  to  acquire  the  ru- 
diments of  knowledge  ;  befides,  there  is 
fometimes  i»  youth  a  modefty  arid  ducti- 
lity, which  in  advanced  years,  if  thole 
years  efpecially  have  been  left  a  prey 
to  ignorance,  become  felf-fufficiency  and 
prejudice ;  and  tl.efe  effe&ually  bar  up  all 
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the  inlets  to  knowledge.  But,  above  all, 
unlefs  habits  of  attention  and  application 
are  early  gained,  we  ihall  icarce  acquire 
them  afterwards.  The  inconfiderate  youth 
feldom  reflects  upon  this ;  nor  knows  hU 
lofs,  till  he  knows  alio  that  it  cannot  be. 
retrieved. 

Nor  is  youth  more  the  feafon  to  acquire, 
knowledge,  than  to  form  religious  habits. 
It  is  a  great  point  to  get  habit  on  the  fidii 
of  virtue.  It  will  make  every  thing  fmooth 
and  eai'y.  The  earlieit  principles  are  ge- 
nerally the  moit  lafting ;  and  thole  of  a 
religious  calt  are  ieklom  wholly  loft. 
1 'hough  the  temptations  of  the  world  may, 
now  and  then,  draw  the  well-principled 
youth  afide,  yet  his  principles  being  con- 
tinually at  war  with  his  practice,  there  is 
hope,  that  in  the  end  the  better  part  may 
overcome  the  worfe,  and  bring  on  a  refor- 
mation. Whereas,  he  who  has  fullered 
habits  of  vice  to  get  poUellion  of  his  youth, 
has  little  chance  of  beino-  brought  buck  to 

O  O 

a  lenfe  of  religion.  In  a  common  courib 
of  things,  it  can  rarely  happen.  Some  ca- 
lamity mult  roufe  him.  He  niuit  be 
awakened  by  a  itorm,  or  ileep  for  ever." 

I  3 
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Piety  to  God  is  the  foundation  of  good 
morals;  and  is  a  difpotition  particularly 
graceful  and  becoming  to  youth.  To 
be  void  of  it,  argues  a  cold  heart — 
deftkute  of  fome  of  the  beft  affections 
which  belong  to  that  age.  Youth  is  the 
feafpii  of  warm  and  generous  emotions. 
The  heart  mould  then  fpontdneoufly  rile 
into  the  admiration  of  what  is  great;  glow 
with  the  love  of  what  is  fair  and  excel- 
lent; and  melt  at  the  diieovery  of  ten- 
der nefs  and  goodnefs.  Wiiere  can  an 
object  be  found  fo  proper  to  kindle  thofe 
aiTecfcioris  as  the  Father  of  the  univerie, 
and  the  Author  of  all  felicity  ?  Unmoved 
by  veneration,  can  you  contemplate  that 
grandeur  and  majeity  which,  his  works 
every  where  difplay  r  Untouched  by  gra- 
titude, can  you  view  that  proEuiion  of  good , 
vvhich,  in  this  plcniing  fealbn  of  life,  his 
beneficent  hand  poursarpund  you  r  Happy 
in  the  love  and  affection  of  thofe  with 
w,bnm  vou  are  connected,  look  up  to  the 
Supreme  Being,  as" the  infpirer  of  all  the 
frienclihip  which  has  ever  been  mown 
vou  by  others ;  himfelf  your  beu,  and 
your  firft  friend  ;  formerly  the  fupporter 
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of  your  infancy,  and  the  guide  of  your 
childhood,  now  the  guardian  of  your 
youth,  and  the  hope  of  your  coming 
years. 

Do  not  imagine,  that  when  exhorted  to 
be  religious,  you  are  called  upon  to  be- 
come more  formal  and  folemn  in  your 
manners  than  others  of  the  fame  years  ; 
or  to  erect  yourfelvesinto  fupercilious  re- 
provers of  thofe  around  you.  The  fpirit 
of  true  religion  breathes  gentlenefs  and 
affability.  It  gives  a  native  unaffected 
eafe  to  the  behaviour.  It  is  facial,  kind, 
and  cheerful ;  far  removed  from  that 
gloomy  and  illiberal  fuperltition  which 
clouds  the  brow,  iharpens  the  temper,  de- 
jects the  fpirits,  and  teaches  men  to  fit 
themfelves  for  another  world,  by  neglect- 
ing the  concerns  of  this.  Let  your  re- 
ligion, on  the  contrary,  conned!  prepara- 
tion for  heaven  with  an  honourable  dif- 
charge  of  the  duties  of  active  life.  Of 
iuch  religion  difcover,  on  every  proper 
pccafion,  that  you  are  not  amamed  *  I 

*  BLAIR. 
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ELDEST  BOY. 

I,  for  one,  am  not  aihamed  of  fuch  re- 
ligion, but  glorv  in  it.' — So  do  we  all. 

Youth  certainly  is  the  ieafon  to  acquire 
knowledge,  and  to  form  religious  habits. 
Let  us  keep  this  in  our  minds;  by  endea- 
vouring to  do  ib,  we  iliall  not  be  the  lefs 
cheerful.  This  little  book  has  iufricientlv 
proved  to  us,  that  to  be  good  is  to  be 
happy.  "  There  is  no  peace,  faith  the 
Lord,  for  the  wicked." 


Wo  have  now  completed  the  Seven 
Evenings'  Headings.  The  lair,  will,  Itruit, 
have  repreienteci  religion  to  you  in  ib 
amiable  a  light,  that  you  will  walk  cheer- 
fully in  her  pleaiant  ways  to  the  end  of  a 
happy  life.  u  Her  ways  are  ways  or' 
pleakmtnefs,  and  ail  her  paths  are  peace:'1 
but  this  is  not  all ;  they  lead  to  glory,  to 
everlaiting  joy. — Now.,  having  fpent  well 
the  day,  the  Lord's  Day  J  mean,  let  me 
intreat  you  to  "  bring  the  f pir.it  of  the 
Sunday's  devotion  into  the  tranfactions  of 
the  week,"  and  let  it  influence  your  fu- 
ture lives. 
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I  cannot  clofe  this  little  book  without 
exprefling  my  earned  and  beft  wifhes  for 
the  welfare  of  this  ibciet}r,  and  of  all  the 
little  focieties  for  Whofeofe  it  is  intended. 
You  have  my  earned  prayers  for  your 
improvement  in  grace  and  ufeful  know- 
ledge, for  your  temporal  and  eternal  hup- 
pinefs:  and  if  the  great  Difpoier  of  all 
events  (hall  permit  me  to  be,  in  ibme  de- 
gree, inftrumental  to  your  attainment  of 
thefe  bleilings,  though  it  mould  be  only 
in  a  (ingle  initance,  I  fhall  ever  look  back 
with  delight  oa  the  hours  fo  devoted  to 
your  fervice. 

A  FRIEND  OF  YOUTH, 
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